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Of that Witty LORD 


) Fobn Earl of Rochefter : 


Left in Ranger’s Lodge: in Woodftock Park, 
where his Lorpsuip died, and 
never before Printed ; 


WITH 


Some Account of the LIF E of that 
ingenious Nobleman, 
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From Bifhop Burnet, and other Eminent Writers 
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Printed in the YEAR mopceu 
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OS3ee, T was long juppofed (by a Tradition 


Cl7 7 c 35) ia the Family) that Lord Rochefter 
waeary left many of bis Writings unpublifha 
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or in whofe Hand depofited, remained a Secret for 


many Years; an had 
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non and valuable, delay’d their Defiruétion Time 
ae Time, “till be bad almoft forgotten he had-any 
ik b Things: Not daring in the Interim to fhew 

m to any Body, for fear his Falfoood fhould be 
detected. Ashereceived them Young, and lived 
to a great Age, they were found but a few Years 
ago, by bis Grand-daughter, who then lived with 
him at the Time of his Death, in fearching after 
his Will, He being at that Time in a Kind of 


Trance, and paft all Hopes of Recovery. 


~ 


As this young Woman knew as little of Wri- 
tings as her Grand-father, fhe did not doubt. up- 
on the Monuferi wpt’s coming to Light, but foe had 
found bis Will, and well hoped from the Bulk of 
il, that tt contained feimething very confiderable ; 
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his Trouble, upon Intimation that the fame would 
be a fufficient Gratuity for the Pains be had 
taken in their perufal. 


This Gentleman, who was always an Admirer 
of the Mufes, communicated thefe Remains of 
Lord Rochetter’s io bis intimate Friends, and 
to feveral refpettable Perjons in the Univerfity of 
Oxford, who greatly approving thereof, con- 
Jiroined him to fend them Abroad in this Man- 

\ ner, that the Young, the Gay, and the Witty, 
might have Jomething new and diverting, to pafs 
away the enfuing Winter Evenings. 


As moft of thefe Pieces were written when the 
Hey-day of his Lordfhip’s Blood was a Kittle 
) 
over, they are penned with a ftriéter Regard to 
Decency and good Manners, than some of bis 
former Writings, 


As bis Lordhip was attended in bis laft Mo- 
ments by feveral eminent Divines, and in when 
he placed a very greai Confidence, it may he 
wondered, why be did not commit the Care of bis 


LE Se 
i é UtHeS 
: 


7 Le 


a9 


SSS 
= 


a eee 


1V The GP ART EP PRAGC SE. 


Writings to their Hands for Deftruétion, rather 
than to an illiterate Servant: But as he dieda 
very great Penttent for the inordinate Sallies of 
youthful Profligacy, which the Gaiety of the Age 
he lived in, bad made him guilty of, be probably 
did not chufe to let them fee a Collection that (as 
mere Divines) they muft have condemned rather 
than applauded, efpecially at that Crifis; and by 
unfeafonable Animadverfions might have raifed 
their difagreeable Ideas in bimfelf, and put better 
Thoughis out of his tranquil Mind, then duly 
prepared and ready for Eternity : or elfe, againft 
his Lordfhip’s Inclination, they might bave faved 
them for fome future Purpofe. 


This Humour of defiroying Writings has been 
prevalent in fundry Ages, when the Authors 
thereof have been on the Verge of Diffolution. 
Sir Philip Sidney, in great Anguifh, ordered bis 
Arcadia to be burnt: And Sir Walter Raw- 
leigh, cfuclly burnt himfelf, the fecond Part of 
his Wiftory of the World, @ few Hours before 
he was to fuffer. 
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Thus much we have thought ft to Jay, to fatisfy 
the inquifitive Reader, concerning the Publicati- 
on of thefe Writings, fo long after the Death of 
the Noble Author. | 


As to the Work itfelf, the very Name of Ro- 
chefter 7s a2 fufficient Paffport wherever the 
Englith is /poken or underftood: And we doubt 
not but it will give the higheft Delight to all 
thofe who have Youth, Fire, Wit and Difcern- 
ment , nor be even diftafteful to thofe cool Readers 
who have lived *till Pleafure hath loft its Relifp, 
and witty Things their Power to provoke Mirth, 
Laughter and DeleGation: There being 
Seajon for all Things under the Sun, 
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Earl of ROCHESTER. 


Li as ee SOHN Wilmot, the celebrated and witty Eark 


a ke 
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CH ¥ A of ih dead was the Son of Hex ry Earl of 
VoOF Sb 

2X “& Rochefter, bet known by the Title of 
Soesche J bikes ) BED 


ee an Re Wilmot; to whofe Condué& and 
Bravery King Charles the Second’s Prefervation, after 
Worcefer Fight, was entirely owing ; the Earl not on- 
ly thewing him the hiding Place in the Oak, but alfo 
procured him a fafe Retreat into foreign Parts. 

He was born in Apr: 1648, and very early take 
notice of for the Luftre of his Genius; and having ac- 
quired an uncommon PerfeCtion in the Latin Tongue, 
was highly delighted with thofe incomparable Authors 
that flourifhed in the Reign of Augufius Cafar. At 
twelve Years of Age (his Father being dead) he was 


fent to the Univerfity of Oxford, and committed to the 
a Care 
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Care of Dr, Blandford, aftewards Bi fhop of % Vor cefter. 
But King Charles be eine now reftored to his Right, and 
the whole Nation kee eping an univerfal Jubilee for Joys 
he conld noc be prevailed upon to ftay there. And 


joining with the jovial Humour of the Age, became 2 
j J g 
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d Fellow before he was a Man. 'To avoid which 
he was fent to travel much fooner than otherwife he 
would have been, under the Governance of Dr; RBai- 
four, a Scotch Phyfician ; whofe Love to Learning and 
good Morals, rendered him a 1 proper Perfon for fuch a 
Charge; and who d ifcharged his Truft more like a 
Father than a Governor. For feeing the young Earl’s 
Genius more delighted with Gatety than Study, he 
chofe fuch Things for him to read, as he was fure 
would catch his brilliant Fancy, and going from one 
fuch Artifice to another, he brought him back to fech 
a Love of Reading, as could never be fupplanted by 
any other Entertainment, ¢o his dying Day. During 
his flay Abroad, he learnt the French and halon 
‘Tongues ; with fome Knowledge in Phyfic ; which en. 
abled him to play the Quack fo well as he did upon 
Tower-Hill. afterwards, At his Return, tho’ he was 
but in his 18th Year, he appeared at Court with as 
great Advantages as moft ever had. His Perfon was 
graceful, tall and well fhaped ; he was exactly well- 
bred; ofa modeft Behaviour and affable Deportment. 
His Cenverfation was eafy and obliging, adorned with 
fuch a furprifing Vi ivacity of Thought, and Sweetnefs 
f Expreffion, as never failed to Captivate his Hearers, 


And when he wrote, his Stile was clear and {trong ; 


his 
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his Wit fublime and pithy: And when he ufed Figures 


they were ufually new, and always {prightly. 
Boileau among the French, and Cowley among the Ang- 
lifo, were the Authors: he took moft delight in, (the 
latter being then, the principal Poet in vogue) but hav- 
ing an unbounded Thirft after Knowledge, he read 
every Thing: And as the Bee can draw Honey from 
the meaneft Flower in the Field, fo this witty Lord 
never met with any Thing but what he could firike 
fomething out of. So that ’tis no wonder his Pre. 
fence proved fo acceptable in a Court of fo muck 
Gaiety. 

In the Winter of the Year 1665 he went to Sea, 
with the Earl of Sandwich, when he was fent o1 utagaingk 
the Dutch Eaft India Fleet, and was in the Ship called 
the Revenge, Commanded by Sir Thomas Tiddiman, when 
the attack was made on the Port of Bergen in Norway, 
the Dutch Ships having got into that Port, It Was, 
fays Burnet, ‘as Defperate a: Attempt as ever was 
«made, and during the whole Aion, the Earl of Ro- 

© chefter fhewed as brave and refolute a Courage as pof- 
‘fible, A Perfon of Honovr told me he heard the 
* Lord Ciiford, who was in the fame Ship, often mag- 
* nify his Courage at that Time very highly ; nor did 
“ the Rigour of the Seafon, the Hardnefs of the V oyage, 
“and the extreme Danger he had been in, deter him 
“from running the like the very next Occafion ; for 
* the Summer following he went to Sea again, without 
‘communicating his Defign to his neareft Relations. 
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» He went aboard the Ship commanded 1 by Sir Edward 
94 


hares the Dav betees ik Pies 
Wpragge, the Day before the great Sea-fight of that 


“ Year; almoft all the Volunteers that went in that 


ts) 


hip were killed. During the A@ion, Sir Ecavard 
dpragge not being fatisfied with the Behaviour of one 
“of the Ca ee s, could not eafily find a Perfon that 
undertake to venture tarough fo much Danger 
“ to carry hie Command to the Captain; this Lord of- | 
‘fered himfelf to ah Service, and went in a little 
Boat, through all the Shot, and delivered his Met- 
: fase and returned back to Sir Eaavard, which was 
much commended by all that fawit.’? Thefe are th 
€ A Inftances of Coie which can be produced in 
Fayour.of Lord Rochefter. 

Since his Travels, and n we ied editions he feemed 
to have contracted a Habit of Temperance, in which 
had he been fo happy as to bes an, he muft have 
efcaped that fatal Rock, on which he afterwards {plit, 
upon his return to Court, where Love and Pleafure 
kept their perpetual HORE under the Smiles of a 
Prince, whom Nature had ftted for all the Enjoyments 
of the met luxurious Defires.. In Times fo» diffolute 
as thefe, it is no Wonder if a Man of fo warm a Con- 
ftitution as Rochefter, could not refift the too flattering 
‘Temptations, which were heightened by the Participa- 
tions of the Court in general. ‘The uncommon Charms 

f Rochefter’s Converfation, induced all Men to court 
him as a Companion, tho’ they often paid too dear for 
their Curiofity, by. being made the Subject of his lam- 
poons, 
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poons, if ‘is happened to have any Oddities in their 


| 


‘Femper, by.the expofing of which he could humour 
] 


his Propenfity to Sere - His pleafant Extravagancss 
foon became the Subje& of general Converfation, by 


which his V anity was at once flattered, and his Turn 
of Satire rendered more keen »by the Succefsitmet with. 
Rochefer had certa inly a true Talent for S$ atire, and 
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he {pared neither Friends nor Fo es, but let it loofe on 
all without Difcrimination. Ma efty 


felf was not 
fecure from it; he more than once lampooned the 
King, whofe Weaknefs and Attachment to fome of his 
Miftreflefs, he endeavoured to cure by feveral means, 
that is, either by Winning them from him, in {pite of 
the Indulgence and Liberality they felt from a Royal 
Gallant, or by feverely lampooning them and him on 
various Occafions ; which the King,.who was a Ma 
of Wit and pian re, as well as his eeetihics took for 
the natural Sallies of his Genius, and meant rather as 
the Amufements of his Fancy, than as the Efforts of 
Malice ; yet, cither by atoo frequent Repetition, or a 
too clofe and poignant Virulence, the King banithed 
him the Court for a Satire made directly on him; this. 
Satire confift of twenty-eight Stanzas, and is entitled 
Lhe Reforation, or the Hift Lory of ihe Infipids. 

Much about this Time the Duke of Buc “nghan was 
under Difgrace, for T! nings of another Nature, and 
being difengaged from any particular Attachment in 
Town, he and Lord Rocheffer refolved, like Don Quixote 
of old, to fet out in queft of Adventures; and they 
met with fome that will appear entertaining to our 


a 3 Roadie, 


Rearders, whic 


ve fhall give upon the Autho 2 or 


Rochefter’s Life, pibixed to sis Works. 


other Adventures the 


There happe 


daly 


ened to be an ick on Newmarket Road 


d themfelves in proper Habits 


to be let, they difgui 


and jointly took 
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for the Perfons they were to affui 


this Inn, in which each in 


“urn officiated as Mafter ; 


but they foon made this cubenae to Purpofes of an- 


other Nature. 


Having c 


arefally obferved the pretty Girls in the 


e moft captivated,. (they 


Country with whom they wer 


confidered not whether Maids, Wives,-or Widows) and 


to gain Opportunities of feducing them, they invited 
the Neighbours, who had either Wives or Daughters, 
to frequent Feafts, where the Men were plied hard 


with good Liquor, and the Women fufficiently warmed 


to make but as little Refiftance as would be agreeable 


to their Inclinations, dealing out their Poifon to both 


Sexes, infpiring the Men with Wine, and other ftrong 


Liquors, and the Women with Love ; thus they were 
able to deflower many a Virgin, and alienate the Af- 
fections of many a Wife by this odd Stratagem ; 
it is dificult to fay, whether it is poflible for two Men 


to live to a worfe Purpofe. 
It is natural to imagine that this Kind of Life could 


not be of long 


Featts fo frequently given; 


and that sa ise any athe to pay, muft give a ftrong 


muft foon break, or 


Sufpicion that the Inn-keepers 
that they were of fuch Fortune and Circumflances, ag 
did not well fuit the Poft they were in, —This their 
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sordihips were fenfible of, but not much concerned 
about it, fince they were feldom found long to con 
tinue in the fame Sort of Adventures, Variety being 
iis Life.of their Enjoyments. It was befides, near the 
(ime of his Majefy’s going to Newmarket, when they 
és efigned, that the Difcovery of their real Plots, fhould 
clear them of the Imputation of being concerned in 
any more pernicious to the Government. 'Thefe two 
Conjectures meeting, they thought themfelves obliged 
to difpatch twoimportant Adventures, which they had 
hot yet been able to compafs.—There was an old co- 
vetous Mifer in the Neighbourhood, who notwith- 
ftanding his Age, was in Pofleffion of a very agreeable 
young Wife. Her Hufband watched her with the fame 
Affiduity he did his Money, and never trufted her out 
of his Sight, but under the Proteétion of an old Maiden 
Sifter, who never had herfelf experienced the Joys of 
‘Love, and bore no great Benevolence to all who were 
‘young and handfome. Ournoble Inn-keepers had no 
manner of Doubt of’ his accepting a Treat, as many 
had done, for he loved good Living with all his Heart, 
when it coft him nothing ; and except upon thefe Oc- 
tafions he was the moft temperate and abftemious Man 
alive; but then they could never prevail with him 
to bring his Wife, notwithftanding they urged the Pre- 
fence of fo many good Wives in the Neighbourhood 
to keep her Company. All their Study was then how 
to deceive the old Sifter at Home, who was fet as a 
Guardian over that Fruit which the Mifer could neither 
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eat himfelf, nor fuffer any other to taffe; but fuch 
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Diimculty as this was foon to be overcome by fuch In- 


ventions. It was therefore acreed that Lord 
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flufband was feafting with my Lord Duke, h 
g ; 


He had icarned that fhe had no Averfion to the 

when fhe could come fecretly-and conveniently at it. 
Equipped like a Country Lafs, and furnifhed with a 
Bottle of Spiritous Liquors, he marched to the old 
Mifer’s Houfe. It was with Difficulty he found Mea 
to fpeak-with the old Woman, but at laft obtained 4 

Favdur ; where pried in all the Cant of thofe People, 
he bégan to tell the Occafion of his coming, in Hopes 
fhe would-invite him to come in, but all in Vain; he 
was admitted no further than the Porch, with the 
Houfe Door a-jar: At laft, my Lord finding no other 
Way, fell upon this Expedient. He pretended to be 
aken faddenly Hl, and tumbled down upon the 
Threfhold. .This Noife brings the young Wife to 
them, who with much Trouble perfuades her Keeper 
to see her into the Houfe, in Regard to the Decorum 
of her Sex, and the unhappy Condition fhe was in. 
! ha Door had not been long fhut, till our Impoftor 
by Degrees recovers, an nd being fet on a Chair, cants a 
very religious Thankfgiving to the good Gentlewo- 
man for her Kindnefs, and obferved how deplorable it 
was to-be fubieét to fuch Fits, which often took her 

in the Street, and expofed her to many Accidents, but 


every 
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every now and then took a Sip of the Bottle, and re- 
commended it to the old Benefactrefs, who was fure to 
drink a hearty Dram. His Lordfhip had another Bot- 
tle in his-Pocket qualified with a Opium,. which would 
fooner accomplith his Defire, by giving the Woman a 
fomniferous Dofe,- which drinking with Greedinefs, 
fhe {oon fell: fait afleep. 

His Lord{hip having fo far fucceeded, and being 
fired with the Prefence of the young Wife, for whom 
he had formed. this odd Scheme, his Defires became 


impetuous, which produced a Change of Colour, and 


made the artlefs Creature imagine the Fit was return-- 


ing. My. Lord.then afked 1f fhe wo ould be fo charita- 
ble as to let him lie down. on the Bed; the good- 
a V7 {} 3 Bf > 4 
natured young Woman fhewed him the Way, and be- 
ing isd. down, and ftaying by him at his Requeft, he 
put her in Mind of her fon tion, aking about ier 


Hufband, whom the young Woman painted in his 


rm) 


tant ne Rea Ip ire 
true Colours, as a furly, jealous old Tyrant. The 


rural Innocent imagining fhe had only a Woman. 


ith her, was lefs referved in her Behaviour and Ex- 
eli on that Account, and his Lordthip foon found 
that'a Tale of Love me not be unpleafing to ‘Her: 
Being now no longer able to curb his Appctite, which 
was wound up tue ae Power of Reftraint, he de- 
clared his Sex to her, and without much’ fr 
enjoyed her. 

He now became as Happy as Indulgence could 
make him; and when the firft Tranfp 
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he contrived the Efcape of this young Adultrefs fron? 
the Prifon of her Keeper. She*hearkened to his Pros 
pofals with Pleafure, and before the old Gentlewoman 
Was awake, fhe robbed her tufband of an Hundred 
and Fifty Pieces, and marched of with Lord Rechefer 
to the Inn, about Midnight. 

‘They were to pafs over three or four Fields before 
they conld reach it, and in going over the laft, they 
very nearly efcaped falling into the Enemy’s Hands; 
but the Voice of the Hufband difcovering who he was, 
our Adventurers ftruck down the Field out of the 
Path, and for the greater Security lay down in the 
Grafs. ‘The Place, the Occafion, and the Perfon that 
was fo near, put his Lordfhip in Mind of renewing 
his Pleafure almoft in Sight of the Cuckold. The 
Fair was no longer coy, and eafily yielded to his De- 
fires, He in fhort carried the Girl Home, and then 
proftituted her to the Duke’s Pleafure, after he had 
been cloyed himfelf. The old Man going Home, and 
finding his Sifter afleep, his Wife fled, and his Money 
gone, was thrown into a State of Madnefs, and foon 
hanged himfelf. The News was foon fpread about 
the Neighbourhood, and reached the Inn, where both 
Levers, now as Weary of their Purchafe as Defirous 
of it before, advifed her to co to Londox, with which 
fhe complied, and in all Probability followed there 
the T’rade of Proftitution for a Subfiftence. 

The King, foon after this infamous Adventure, 
coming that Way, found them both in their Poft at the 
Inn, 
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Inn, took them again into Favour, and fuffered them 
to go with him to Newmar ket. This Exploit of Lord 
Rochefter is not at all improbable, when his Charatter 
is confidered ; his Treachery in the Affair of the Mi- 
fer’s Wife is very like him; and furely it was one of 
the greateft Acts of Bafenefs of which he was ever 
guilty; he artfully feduced her, while her unfufpected 
Hutband was entertained by the Duke of Buckingham; 
he contrived a Robbery, and produced the Death of 
the injured Hufband; this complicated Crime was one 
of thofe heavy Charges on his Mind when he lay on 
his Death-bed, under the dreadful Alarms of his Con- 
{cience. 

His Lordfhip’s Amours at Court made a great Noife 
in the World of Gallantry, efpecially that which he 


¥ 


had with the celebrated Mrs. Roderts, Miftrefs to the 


¢ 


King, whom the abandoned for the Pofléffion of R 
chefter’s Heart, which fhe found to her aie i 


‘The Earl, who 
was foon cloyed with the “Poffefion of any one Wo- 


was not in her 


Power long to hold. 
an, though the Faireft in the World, forfook her, 
The Lady after the firft Indignation of her Paffion fub- 
fided, grew as indifferent, and confidered upon the 
proper Means of retrieving the King’s Affections. The 
Occaiion was luckily given her one Morning while 
fhe was drefling: She faw the Kine coming by, fhe 
hurried down with her Hair difheveled, threw herfelf 
t his Feet, implored his Pardon, and vowed Con- 
ftancy for the Future. ‘The ee: overcome with the 
well-drilembled Agonies of this Beauty, raifed her up, 
tock 
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took her in his Arnys, and protefted no Man could fee 
her, and not loveher : He waited on her to her Lodging, 
and there compleated the Reconciliation. ‘This ealy 
Behaviour of the King, had, with many other Inftances 
of the fame Kind, determined my Lord Halifax to 
affert, <* That the Love of King Charles II. lay as 
** much as any Man’s in the lower Regions; that he 
** was indifferent as to their Conftancy, and only ne 


Tr 


** them for the fenfual Pleafure they could yield. 


Lord Rochefter’s Frolics in the Charafer ofa M ounte- 
bank are well known, and the Speech which he made 
upon that Occafion of his firft turning Itinerant Dec- 
tor, has been often printed ; there is in it a true Spirit 
of Satire, and a Keennefs of Lampoon, which is very 
much in the Character of his Lordi up, who had cer 


LLi~ 


tainly an original Turn for inveétive and atirical 
Compofition. 
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Ve fhall give the following fhort Extra@ from this 
celebrated ree h, 


y ae cuous. 


in which his Lordihip’s Wit ap- 
pears prett 

“If l appear (fays Alexander Bendo) to an y one like 
ecg Occ ietean tk even for the Sake of that chiefly 
““ought I to be conftrued a true Man, who 


=) 


‘* Counterfeit’s Example, his Original, and that wl 


*< he employs his Induftry and Pains to imitate and 


«scopy. It is therefore my Fault if the Cheat, by his 


Vy 1. Bndeavonre alze met fs Ors ae ae 
‘vit and Snceavours, makes himfelf fo like me, 
*¢ that con 


«« Confider, pray, the V 


fequently I cannot avoid refembling him ? 
aliant and the Coward, the 
*‘ wealthy Merchant and the Bankrupt; the Politician 


“ and 
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and the Fool; they are the fame jn many Thi 


LIN g ss 
*‘and differ but in one alone. 


The valiant M: un 
“<< holds up his Hand, looks cong dent ly round about 


a Sword, courts a Lord’s ioe and 
‘owns i oO does the Cowa One only Point of 
*« Honour, pt that’s ni which (like falfe Me- 
tal, one only Trial can difcover) makes the Diftine- 
tion. The Bankr rupt walks the Excha, uge, buys Bar. 
gains, draws Bills, and acce pts them with the Rich: 
eft, whilft P aper and Credic are current Coin ; tha 
which makes the Difference is real Cath, a great 
Defe& indeed, and yet but one, and that the lag 
‘found out, and Mill til] then the leaft perceived, 
Now for the Politician : 


n~ 
n 
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w 
n 
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he is a grave, deliberating, 
** clofe, prying Man: Pr ay are there not grave, deli. 
berating, clofe, prying Fools? If therefore the Dif- 


ference betwixt all thefe e (thaugh infinite in Effeé) 


1fOCe 
be fo nice in all A Appearance, will you yet 
fhould be otherwife between the falfe Phyfi 
. and the true?>The firg calls h 
“* felf learned Doéor, fends forth his Bil] 


h his HOLLIS 


expect it 


hci an. 
ea 


A ftrologer, 5 


2 


“* fic and Council, tells, and foretells ; the other is 
‘‘ bound to do juft as much. It js only your Experi. 
““ ence mutt diftineuith betwixt them, to which | wil]. 
66 


ingly fubmit myfelf.” 

When Lord Roch efier was reftored again to the 
Favour of King Charks II. he continued the 
travagant Purfuits of Pleafure, and would even ufe 


Freedoms with that P rince, tae he had before fo 


fame ex- 


much 


a DI anne 
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much offended ; for his Satire knew no Bounds, his 
Invention was lively, and his Execution fharp. 

He is fuppofed to have contrived with one of 
Charles’s Miftreffes the following Stratagem to cure 
that Monarch of the no&turnal Rambles to which he 
addicted himfelf. He agreed to go out one Night with 
him to vifit a celebrated Houfe of Intrigue, where he 
told his Majcfty the fineft Woman in Ezgland were to 
be found. The King made no Scruple to aflame his 
ufual Difeuife and accompany him, and while he was 
engaged with one of the Ladies of Pleafure, being be- 
fore inftruc&ted by Rochzfer how to behave, fhe pick’d 
his Pocket of all his Money and Watch, which the 
King did not immediately mifs. Neither the People 
of the Houfe, nor the Girl sie: f was made acquaint- 
ed with the Quality of their Vifiter, had the leaft 


Sufpicion who he was.. When the Int oa was end- 


ed, the King enquired for Rochefer; but was told he 
had quitted hk Houfe, without takine Leave: But 


into what Embaraffment was he thrown when upon 
fearching his Pockets, in order 

oning, he found his Money gone; he was then reduc- 
ed to afk the Favour of the Jezebel to give him Credit 
till To-morrow, as the Gentleman who came in with 
him had not returned, who was to have pay’d for 
both. The Confequence of this Requeft was, he was 
abufed, and laughed at; and the old Woman told 
him, that fhe had often been ferved fuch dirty Tricks, 
and would not permit him to ftir till the Reckoning 
Was 
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was paid, and then called one of her Bullies to take 
Care of him, In this ridiculous Dittrefs ftood the 
Britife Monarch ; the Prifoner of a Bawd, and the 
Life upon whom the Nation’s Hopes were fixed, put 
in the Power of a Ruffian. After many Altercations 
the King at laf propofed, that the fthould accept a 
Ring which he then took off his Finger, in Pledge for 
her Money, which the likewife refufed, and told him, 
that as fhe was no judge of the Value of the Ring 
did not chufe to accept {uch Pledges. ‘The King then 
defired that a Jeweller might be called to give his 
Opinion of the Value of it, but he was an{wered, that’ 
the Expedient was impra@ticable, as no Jeweller could 
then be fuppofed to be out of Bed. After much Eni 
treaty his Majefty at laft prevailed upon the Fellow, 
to knock up a Jeweller and thew him the Ring, which 
as foon as he had infpected, he ftood amazed, and en. 
quired, with Eyés fixed upon the Fellow, who he had 
got in his Houfe? To which he anfwered, a black 
looking ugly Son of a W-——, who had no Money in 
his Pocket, and was obliged to pawn his Ring. The 
Ring, fays the Jeweller, is fo immenfely rich, that but 
one Man in the Nation could afford to wear it: and 
that one is the King. The Jeweller being aftonithed. 
at this Accident, went out with the Bully 


, the 


» 1n order to 
be fully fatisfied of fo extraordinary an Affair; and as 


foon as he entered the Room, he fell on his Knees, 
and with the utmoft Refpe& prefented the Ring 


to his 
Majetty. 


The old Jezebel and the Bully finding the 
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extraordinary Quality of their Gueft,, were now con 
founded, and afked Pardon moft fubmiflively on their 
Knees. The King in the bef natured Manner for- 
eave them, and laughing, afked them, whether the 
Ring would not bear another Bottle. 

Thus ended this Adventure, in which the King 
learned how dangerous it was to rifk his Perfon in 
Night-frolics ; and could not but feverely reprove 
Rechefter for acting fuch a Part towards him ;, however 
he fincerely refolved never again to be guilty of the 
like Indifcretion. 

Thefe are the tmoft material of the Adventures, and 
libertine Courfes of the Lord pe! bs which Hiftori- 
ans and Biographers have tran mitted to Pofterity. 

We have. now feen thefe Scenes of Lord Rochefter’s 
Life, in which he appears to little Advantage; it is 
with infinite Pleafure we can take a View of ‘the 
brighter Side of his Character; to do which, we muft 
attend him to his Death-bed.. Had he been the ami- 
able Man Mr. Wol/ely reprefents him, he needed not 
have fuffered fo many Pangs of Remorfe, nor felt th 

en 


Horrors of Co tad AEE nor been driven almoft to. De- 


{pair by his Reflexions on a mifpent Life. 
Rechefier lived a Profligate, but he died a Penitent, 
He lived in Defiance Hag all Principles but when he 


felt the cold Hand of Death upon him, he refle&ted on 
his Folly, and faw that the Portion of Iniquity is, at 
laft, fure to be only Pain and Anguith. 

Dr. Burnet, the excellent Bifhop of Saram (however 
he 


‘ : j ae 
he may be reviled by a Party) with many other Oblic 
gations conferred upon the World, has added fome 


Account of Lord Rochefter in his dying Moments. No 


5S 
ftate Policy in this Cafe, can well be fuppofed to have 
biafled him, and when there are no Moti ves to Falfe. 


hood, it is fomewhat cruel to diftredit Aflertions. The 
Door could not be influenced by Views of Intereft to 
give this, or any other Account of his Lordfhip; and 
could certainly have no other Incentive, ial ne of 
ferving his Country, by fhewing the Inftal bility of Vice, 
and, by drawing into Light an illuftrious Penitent, 
adding one Wreath more to the Banners of Virtue. 

Burnet begins with telling us, that an Accident fel] 
Outin the early Part of the Earl’s Life, which in its 
Confequences confirmed him in the Purfuit of vicious 
Courfes. 

““ When he went to Sea in the Year 1665, there 
‘“ happened to be in the fame Ship with him, Mr, 
** Montague, and another Gentleman of Quality; thefe 
** two, the former efpecially, feemed perfuaded that 
“* they fhould never return into England. Mr. Monta» 
** gue faid, he was fure of it ; 
“© fitive. 


€¢ 


the other was not fo po- 
The Earl of Recheffer and. the lat of thefe 
entered into a formal | Hngagement, not without Ce- 
““remonies of Religion, that if either of them died, 
‘< he fhould appear and give the other Notice of the 
“* future State, if there was any. But Mr. Montague 
“would not enter into the Bond. When the Day 
“came that they thought to have taken the Dutch 
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*« Fleet in the Port of Bergen, Mr. Montague, though 
he had fuch a ftro ng Prefage in his Mind of his ap+ 
‘oaching Death, yet he br avely flayed all the while 
athe Place of the greatett Dike The other 


(a) 


— ae 
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tleman fignalized his Courage in the moft un-« 
‘ daunted Manner, till near the End of the Aion | - 


= 


hen he fell on a fadden into fuch a Trembling, 
that he could fcarce ftand: And Mr. IMontague g0-« 
‘ing to him to hold him up, as they were in each 
others Arms, 2 Cannon Ball carried away Mr. Mon- 
‘ Zague’s Belly, fo that he expired in an Hour after.” 
‘The Earl of Rechefter told Dr. Burnet, that thefe Pres 
fages they had in their Minds, made fome Imprefiion 
on him that there were feparate Beings ; and that the 
Soul either by a natural Sagacity, or fome fecret No- 
tice communicated to it, had a Sort of Divination, 


Lay 
“a 


a 
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But this Gentleman’s never appearing was a Snare to 
him during the Reft of his Life: Phough when he 
mentioned this, he could not but acknowledge, it was 
an unreafonable Thing for him to think that Beings 
in another State were not under fuch Laws and Limits 
that they could not command their Motion, but as 
the fupreme Power fhould order them ; and that one 
who had fo corrupted the natural Principles of Truth 
as he had, had no Reafon to expeét that Miracles 
fhould be wrought for his Convition. 

He told Dr. Buruet another odd Prefage of ap- 
proaching Death, in Lady Ware, his Mother-in-law’s 
Family. ‘The Chaplain had dreamed that fach a Day 
he fhould die; but being by all the Family laughed 
out 
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eat of the Belief of it, he had almo@ forgot ‘it, till 
Table, according to an old Conceit that one of the 
Family mutt foon die, one of the young Ladies point- 
ed to him, that he was the Perfon. Upon this the 
Chaplain recalling to Mind his Dream, fell into fome 
Diforder, and the Lady Ware reproving him for his 
Superitition, he faid, he was confident he was to die 
before Morning ; but he being in perfect Health, it 
was not much minded. It was Saturday Night, and 
he was to preach next Day. He went to his Chamber 
and fet up late as it appeared by the burning of his 
candle ; and he had been preparing his Notes for his 
Sermon, but was found dead in: his Bed next Morning. 

Thefe Things his Lordthip faid, made him incline 
to believe that the Soul was of a Subftance diftting 
from Matter; but that which convinced him of it 
was, that in his laft Sicknefs, which brought him ja. 
near his Death, when his Spirits were fo fpent he could 
not move or ftir, and did not hope to live an Hour; 
he faid his Reafon and Judgment were fo clear and 
frrong, that from thence he was fully perfuaded, that 
Death was not the Diffolution of the Soul, but only 
the Separatien of it from Matter, He had in that 
Sicknefs great Remorfe for his paft Life; but he af- 
terwards faid, they were rather general and dark Hor- 
rors, than any Conviion of ‘Franf{greffion againtt his 
Maker ; he was forry he had lived fo as to wafte his 
Strength fo foon, or that he had brought fuch an ill 
Name upon himfelf; and had an Agony in his Mind 


about 


Net rye fe Re pepe werent = oe 


—S= 


es 


en 


a 


Se eS 


7; 3g ?. 


XX LOC £18 TCR Op tbe 


ich he knew not well how to exprefs, but 
believe that- thefe In pnction of Confcience rather 

sroceed from the Horror of his Condition, than any 
true Contrition for the Pike ge Life, 

During the Time Dr. Burnet was at Lord Rochefter’s 
Houfe, they entered frequently into Converfation up- 
on the Topics ley natural and revealed Religion, which 
the Door endeavoured to en nlarge upon,-and explain 
ina Manner fuwitable to the Condition of a dying Pe- 
nitent ; his Lordthip exprefled much Contrition for 
his having fo often violated the Laws of the one; 
againft his better Knowledge, and having fpurned the 
Authority of the other in the Pride of wanton Sophi- 
firy. He declared that he was fatisfied of the Truth 
of the Chriftian Religion, that he thought it the Infti- 
tution of Heaven, and afforded the moft natural: Idea 
of the fupreme Being, as well as the moft forcible 
Motives to Virtue of any Faith profeffed amongtt 
Men. 

‘ He was not only fatisfied (fays Dr. Burnet) of the 
* Truth of our Holy Religion, merely as a Matter of 
“Speculation, but was perfuaded likewife of the 
‘ Power of inward Grace, of which he gave me this 
* ftrange Account. He, faid Mr. Parfons, in order to his 
« Conviction, read to him the ae Chapter of the Pros 
‘ phefies of Ifaiah, and compared that ‘with the Hif- 
* tory of our Saviour’s Paffion, that he might there fee 
* a Prophefy concerning it, written many Ages before 
“it was ea : which the ‘ews that blafphemed Fe/us 
‘ Chrift fall kept in their Hands as a Book divinely 
‘ infpired, 


infpired. He faid, as he heard it read, ‘he felt-aff 
inward Force upon him, which did fo enlichten his 
‘Mind and convince him, that he could refift it no 
‘longer, for the Words had an Authority which did 
‘ fhoot like Rays or Beams in his Mind, fo that h 


was not only convinced rt the Reafonings he had 
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‘a Power, which did fo effectually conftrain him that 


wa 


he ever after firmly believed in his Saviour, as if he 


~~ Vo 
* had feen him in the Clouds.’ 


We .are not quite. certain whether there is not a 
TinGure of Enthufiafm in this Account given by his 
Lordfhip, as it is too natural to fly 
to another, from the Exceffes of Debauche ery to the 


Gloom of Methodifm ; but even if we fi uppofe this to 
have been the Cafe, he was certainly in the fafeft Ex- 


treme ; and there is more Comfort in ee that a 


o 


Man whofe Life had been fo remarkably profligate as 


his, fhould die under fuch Impreffions, than quit the 
World without one Pang for paft Offences. 

The Bifhop gives an Initaince of the great Alterati- 
on of his Lordfhip’s Temper and Difpofitions (from 
what they were formerly) in his Sicknefs. « When- 
‘-ever he happened to be out of Order, either by Pain 
“or Sicknefs, his’ Temper became quite ungovernable, 
‘ and his Paffions fo fierce, that his Servants were afraid 
‘to approach him. But in this laft Sicknefs he was all 
‘ Humility, Patience, and Refignation. Once he 
“was a little offended with the Delay of a Servant,. 

‘ whe 
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«who he thought made not Hafte enough, 

«what he called for, and faid in a little Heat} that 
‘ damn’d Fellow.’ Soon after, fays the Do&or, I told 
him that I was glad to find his Stile fo reformed, and 
that he had fo entirely over come that ill Habit of 
Swearing, only that Word of calling any damned 
which had returned upon him was not decent; his 
Anfwer was, ‘ O that Language of Fiends, which was 
‘fo familiar to me, hangs yet about me, fure none has 
* deferved more to be damned than I have done; and 
after he had humbly afked God Pardon for it, he 


 defired me to. cal] a Perfon to him that he might 


na 


‘ aik him Forgivenefs ; but I told him that was need- 
< Aa for he had ls it of one who did not-hear it, 
* and fo could not be offended by it. In this Difpofi- 
* tion of Mind, continues the Bifhop, all the While T 
“was with him four Days together; he was then 
‘ brought fo low that all Hope of Recovery was gone. 


‘Much purulent Matter came from him with his 


Pa 


Urine, which he paffed always with Pain, but one 


nw 


Day with inexpreffible Torment ; yet he bore it de- 
* cently, without breaking out into Repinings, or im- 
« patient Complaints. Nature being at lat quite ex- 
haufted, and all the Floods of Life gone, he died 
‘ without a Groan on the 26th of Fuly 1680, in the 
*33d Year of his Age. A Dav or two before his 
‘Death he lay much filent; and feemed extremely 
‘devout in his Contemplations; he was frequently 
‘ obferved 
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* obferved to raife his Eyes to Heaven, and fend forth 
‘ Ejaculations to the Searcher of Hearts, who faw his 


. 1 
* Penitence, and who, he ] 


» he hoped, would forgive him.? 
Thus died Lord Rochefter, an amazin ¢ Inftance of the 


wao"permitted him to enjoy iime, 


and inclined his Heart to penitence, As by |} 
he 


he was fuffered to fet an E 
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xample of the mof abandon- 
ed Diffolutene{s to the Worl 


d; fo by his Death, he 
was a lively Demontftration of the Fruitlefnefs Of Vici-~ 


ous Courfes, and mays be propofed as an Example to 


all thofe who-are captivated with the Charms Of culty 


u 


Pleafure. 


Let all his Failings now fleep with him in the 


Grave, and let us only think of his clofing Moments, 
his Penitence, and Reformation, 


Had he heen per- 
mitted to have recovered his Ilnefs, 
pretume he would have been as lively an Example of 
Virtue, as he had ever been of Vice, and have born his 
Teftimony in Favour of Religion, 

He left behind him a Son named Charles, 


who dy- 
ing on the 12th of November, was buried by his Father 
on the 7th of Decem 


ber following : He alfo left behind 
him threeDaughters. The Male Line ceafing, Charles Tf, 
conferred the Title of Earl of Roc 


Vifcount Killingtvorth, a y 


Clarendon, 


it is reafonable to 


hefter on Lawrence 
oung Son of Edward Earl of 
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I, 
OR that prefumptuous Fault of 
mine, 
In daring to approach the Shrine 
Of Beauty, overcome with Wine 5 
: II. 
Since you’ve depriv’d me of the Sight, 
Of that dear matchlefs Sphere of Light, 
A thoufand Years—or pretty nigh’t : 
If. 
You fhould forgive me, Chior, now, 
Since I tranfgrefs’d, I know not how, 
And have done Penance for’t, I vow! 
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IV. 

For I’ve been Sranpinc—gad be thank it, 
Not only in a Sheet—but Blanket, 
a Above a Fortnight, Marry hang it. 

iy V. 
-Till I am ftifned like a Stake, 
And apprehenfive IJ ‘hall break, 
Unlefs my Cure you unpsr-take, 
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| I, 
HY am I doom’d to follow you? 
Or why muft I your Shade purfue ? 
Since you relentlefs cruel Fair, 
Contrive to heighten my Difpair. 
II. 
Impartial Jove, reverfe my Fate, 
Or blaft the Bloom of this Ingrate ; 
Whofe fickle falfe and flinty Heart, 
hi Delights to aét a Tyrant’s Part. 
Ill. 
For why fhould fuch a Form contain 
A Syren, that delights to Pain ? 
i Whofe ev’ry View and ev’ry Art, 
‘ Is but to break a conftant Heart? 
NOAH’s 
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HEN jolly Bacchus firtt began, 

To ripen Life and finith Man, 
His generous Prieft, Szlenus gay, 
With:vinal Rites proclaim’d the Day; 
The Day on which the God did give 
Men Pow’r to drink, and think, and live» 
For all our Grand-fires, until then, 
Were dull unthinking ufelefs Men, 


Both Arrs and Arms appear’d to grace, 
And to improve the long-liv’d Race; 
Which Jove could no way Introduce, 

So apt, as by the generous Juice. 


The Prieft, refolv’d, to:mal 
Order’d.a Math-fat fall of SHERRY; 
Where ev'ry one might come-and lap, 
Or, if he had one, dip his Cap : 

For, in thofe eatly Times, alas! 
They did not know the ufe of Glafs:; 
Nor flint themfelves to little Sups, 
As we do now, with Pots and Cups ; 
But ev’ry one enjoy’d his Will, 
And drank ’till/hé had drank his Fill, 
But what was that, to treat fo many ? 
“T'was, like a Guinea to a Penny; 
Or like an Oftrich to a Bee ; 
Or like to pifling in the Sea ; 
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For far beyond his Expeétation, 

He’d fuch a num’rons Congregation, 
As plainly thew’d, his Utenfil, 

Their hollow Teeth would hardly fill. 


Among the chief of mortal Wights 
That heard—and came to fee thefe Rites, 
Noah, was one, whom Thirft of Fame, 
And Thirft of Drink, which was the fame, 
Had hither brought, with all his Honfe, 
Both great and {mall, e’en to a Loufe; 

To tafte the Juice of that gay Berry, 

Which makes both Gods and Mortals merry. 
Who, feeing th’ inconvenient Vafe, 
Appear with fuch a fcanty Grace, 

Conceiv’d at once a great Difpleafure, 
Againft the pimping paultry Meafure : 
And getting Licenfe of th’ Inviter, 
Difpatch’d his Sons to fetch a Lighter. 
(Which lately his capacious Soul 

dad form’d to make a Goflip’s Bowl,) 

That ev’ry one might have enough, 

Of that delicious new-found Stuf; 

Which was by Gods call’d Nectar then, 
And nzav’nLy Lrevor now, by Men, 

But neither they, nor their Compeers 

Could Launch the Lighter off the Piers ; 
"Till Fove look’d down from Heav’n, and faw 
The bulky Thing they could not Draw ; 
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And withing well to their Defign, 

Sent Merc’ry Poft, with them to join, 
And move it thence with Means divine. 
Which, when Siknus had made full, 
The jovial Blades began to pull; 

And, liking well the pleafing Tafte, 
To leave their Liquor made no Hatte ; 
But ftoutly drank without a Stop, 

"Till they’d exhaufted ev'ry Drop. 


Not half faffie’d with fuch a Portion, 


They all fell down with warm Devotion, 
And urg’d Silenus to implore 
‘The vinal God, to give them more. 


But fenfual Pleafures often bring 
For fhort-liv’d Joys, a lafting Sting. 
So their voluptuous Thirft of Wine, 
Prevented Arv’s and ARM’s Defign, 
To polith Man and Senfe refine, 
For Bacchus quickly, to replenifh, 
Let fall from Heay’n a Spout of Rhenith, 
Which he continu’d pouring ftill, 
*Till ev’ry one had got his Fill, 
And could not any longer {will ; 
But tum bling—lay like o’er gorg’d Swine, 
And upwards brought th’ unchang’d Wine ; 
Till they had delug’d all the Vale, 


With Streams that flow’d from Head and Tail ; 
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And made the-new invented Boat, 
Defert the Earth and move Afloat ; 
Appearing now a living Fith, 
Which was before.a lifelefs Dish. 


Noah, who-had the ftrongeft Head, 

Obferv’d the Progrefs that it made ; 
And finding it-had left the Ground, 
And rode fecure tho’ flooded ’round, 


Suppos’d it was become Divine, 

Or animated with the Wine ; 

And wifely thinking-—tho’ he ‘ftood 

Upon a Rock, above the Flood, 
i The Inundation might-encreafe 
Above him—if it did not-ceafe, 

ExTemp’ré, {prung into the Trough, 

Which, by good Luck, was not far off 3 

And calling to his ‘filial Trine 

Shem, Ham and Faphet, foll of Wine, 
Who, with their Wives did fide-ways reel 
Ma To help their Mother—on the Wheel 
(Who having drank above her Share, 
Was wand’ring thence, ‘the’knew not where ;) 
His Summons was with Speed obey’d, ] 
They all embark’d, and quickly weigh’d, 

And down the ‘Stream an Exir-made: 

Leaving the {welling Lake behind, 
To drown the Reft of human Kind. 
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On Dear SLAUGHTER. 
An E°P HG RAM. 


HE Parfon—that-preaches nor.prays once a Moon, 
When {porting with Laymen, will Sin to fome 
Tune: 
But feated with old Mother Church and her Sons, 
Talks gravely of Canons, but lives oy his Guns. 
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H OW fweet and pleafing are thy Charms, 
When I’m repos’d within thy Aris? 
No Lofs or Crofs, or Care,. know, 
And equal deem both High and Low, 
The Smiles and Frowns of Friend or Foe ; 
Unlefs when bufy Dreams invade, 
But being Dreams—they quickly Fade, 
“ As quick as Shadows in the Shade ; 
And Peace in downy Car fucceeds, 
Slow drawn by fof Lethargick Steeds, 
That {weetly nod, but {carcely move, 
Like fome young parting Pair—in Love. 
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Su---TTEN Luck is Goop Luck. 


fT: 
Fellow in Fear of eterna! Damnation, 
Sollicited ftrongly a Prieft’s Meditation, 
To wipe off his Score and make Friends for Salvation. 
II. 
A Present he brought for the Prieft’s Croney Saint, 
Whofe likenefs hung up in the Chapel in Paint, 
Where Doutle-Chin went, the Requeft to'acquaint. 
ITt. 
The Votary follow’d with Congees moft lowly, 
Saluting the Prints of his Footfteps fo Holy, 
Who'd trampled in fomething—and foul’d them mott 
woely. 
IV. 
AbfraQed in Thought, he ne’er minded the fmell 
Of any Thing earthly—that fav’d him from Hell, 
Since he didn’t intend upon Earth long to dwell. 
V. 
| . But whether the Proverb or PRESENT befriended, 
Saint Francis {mil’don him—his wounded Soul amended ; 
So, by One or by Both the Bufinefs was ended. 
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N ancient Days, when William Rufus reign’d ; 
When Superftition Charity maintain’d ; 
A full-fac’d Fryar in the prime of Life, 
The Joy and Comfort of each pious Wife, 
Whofe focial Virtues prompted him to roam, 
Was once benighted very far from Home, 
And fore’d to beg a needy Widow’s Aid, 
_ To gain a Shelter, Supper and a Bed. 


To fee fo fanctify’d a Form importune, 
The Woman melted at the Man’s Misfortune ; 
But (urg’d by Pity and his Garb) too foon, 
Alas! comply’d to grant the Good Man’s Boon, 
Without confid’ring him of diff’rent Sex, 
Which, afterwards, her Mind did much Perplex : 
For Supper being o’er, and Bed-time nigh, 
Too late fhe thought he had no where to lye: 
One only Bed for her un-mated Ufe;. 
Her lonely Tenement did then produce: 
But Heav’n, Indulgent to her good Intent, 
Regarding always what it finds well-meant, 
“Difpell’d her Cares—and foon-a Comfort fent. 
The courteous Stranger was a learned Man, 
Who thus, a Leture learnedly began : 
No doubt, but you have heard the ancient Saw, 
That fays, NecessitTy’s ABOVE THE Law: 
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The Pow’r of which the Pagans thought fo great, 
They call’d_her Goddefs, and they nam’d her Fare. 


Then fince the same is paramount to Law, 
We may from thence this ufeful Moral draw, 
That thofe whofe Minds are firmly fix’d above, 
Without Concupifcence of carnal Love, 
Or e’en a Thought licentious or impure, 
May fleep together oxce—unfinful, fure. 

So, after praying——to avoid Temptation, 
‘That Foe to chafte and virtuous Inclination, 
They both undrefs’d, and ftole a Difpenfation.. 


But what avail a Fryar’s holy Vows, 
When Nature’s Law the Bondage difallows ? 
The * Merman formerly at Orford taken, 
Eat human Nutriment, a3 Beef and Bacon, 
And feem’d to like his Refidence and Fare, 
"Till he’d difarm’d his Keepers ef their Care : 


Then urg’d by Nature ({pic’d with Reafon) took 


Advantage of their Slight, and them forfook ; 
Returning to his genial Soil the Sea, 


He flounc’d therein, and funk with feeming Glee,. 


So, thefe good People-—now by Darknefs hid,, 
Where none could fee or cenfure what they did ; 


By itrong Attration of each other drew, 
Like Steel and Magnet, one another to ; 


@ See Pater’s Chronicles, 
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And feeling nature’s Bias ftrong, befide, 
That e’en the Blind fuccefsfully can guide ; 
So greatly lab’ring to unite their Force, 

To impulfe, did fabmit and join’d of Courfe. 


Here—we have room to fhew, but muft not tell 
The blifeful Incidents that now befel. 
The bafhful Mufe declines the pleafing Lay, 
And takes her Farewel—'till Return of Day. 


Aurora now, began to paint the Skies, 
And Sol from diftant Realms made hafte to rife, 
His burnifh’d Beams in fpreading Luftre fhec, 
Their Warmth and Beauty on the Widow’s Bed. 
The soodly Couple thought the >d lain too lenge ; 
g y: is re y g 
Se up they quickly got—to Morning Song— 
To Breakfaft—and to laugh at what. they’d done, 
Without the Rifque of any Scandal run 
4 »/ 3 
But reputably fafe as cloifter’'d Nun. 


But now the fatal Time.at length was come, 
To bid Adieu—the Fryar muit go Home; 
Near Twenty Miles ’ere Night he had to go, 
And being Corpulent could move but flow. 
But ere he took his leave—befides a Kifs, 

And fomething elfe a Lover could not mifs, 
The grateful Father afk’d his courteous Hoft,, 
What fublunary Wisu would pleafe her matt. 


In long Sufpence the wary Matron ftood,. 
To weigh what Bounty would afford moft good, , 
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“Till her kind Genius, like a powder’d Moth 
AAppear’d, and pointed to fome new-wove Cfoth ; 
Which, fhe that Morning did intend to Meafure, 
When the departed Prieft thould give her Leifure: 
And thinking fomething lucky might be in’t, 

At once efbrac’d the Infe@’s happy hint; 

And wi/f’d—the Bufinefs which the next intended, 
Might laft ’till Candle-light, before ’twas ended : 
{magining thereby, fhe fhould have Stuff, 

To cloath her all her Life-time well enough. 


The Prieft, with Pleafure, granted her Defire, 
And kindly Blefling her, did thence retire, 


To part fo early would have griev’d the Dame, 
But, from her Wifh, a Confolation came ; 
Which now t’explore, the look’d towards the Meafure, 
That was to take Dimenfions of her Treafure, 
When lo! a Thought mof luckily occurr’d, 
‘That made her let the yard-wand lie unftirr’d,. 
‘To ufe the Fordan ere the did begin, 
Left Nature’s Duns fhould hinder her therein ; 
And prefs’d with double Hafte, did freely pour, 
A fatal rufhing overflowing Shower; 
Which being the xexr {hing fhe undertook, 
Kept tumbling on, like fome impetuous Brook ; 
Or like fome River-Nymph—the ftood performing 
“Till her unlucky 4% was to determine ; 
And thereby chang’d the lower Ground to Fens, 
Which round about the Eaft of England bends. 
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ET Kings enjoy their formal State, 

I'd rather Happy be than Great. 
Beneath a wide-fpread Beachen:Shade, 
Hung o’er a Headland’s flow’1y glade : 
A Week in Fune and two in May, | 
In fome broad Bean-field let me ftay ! 
Where breathing Bloffoms fragrant Bloom, 
And fcent the Air with rich Perfume. 


Her Balm, let blefs’d Arabia boat, 
And * Hogan fing the Nutmee-Coatt ; 
Their feeble fpicy Sweets mutt yield 
To fuch a blooming Exglif Field. 
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The Recriruve of ROVER, 


QO LD Noel did late five Friends invite, 

To mp with him and fpend the Night ; 
And thg’ the Mifer kept a Maid, 
Accomipiit'a in the Cooking-Trade, 
He ftill would plague her with his aid; 
‘To wind the Jack and {kim the Pot, 
And be what Women call a Cot. 


* Suppofed to mean a Dutchman, 
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Which fo provok’d his Dam’{el fiale, 
(Finding Advice of no avail) 

She pinn’d a Dith-clout to his Tail : 
Which * Rover feeing (faying Grace) 
And knowing it was out of Place, 
T’o move it made a fierce Attack, 
And pull’d his. Mafter on his Back. 
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NEIGHBOUR’s’ FARE: 
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WN honeft ancient homebred Clown,. 
That-never faw th? intriguing Town, 

Nor went much farther than. the Bounds 
Of native Ville, and his own Grounds 3; 
Contented liv’d for many a Year, 
In calm Repofe and eafy cheer, 
Without:a Spark of fell Ambition,, 
Or any Change in his Condition,. 
Till Maggots feiz’d his idie pate, 
And made him think—upon a Mates. 


His Reafons for it were but few, 
Nay Rea/on—for he had not ¢awo: 


Y sad % 
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Which was—to live like ot 
Who wiv’d already, taunting fpoke, 
Of fingle-living as a Joke: 

As.if he did not dare to venture, 

His Head into the nuptial Center. 
Therefore—to fhew his fearlefs Soul, 
He Headlong ran into a Hok : 

And in the Afternoon of Life, 


Marry’d a buxom, noon-tide Wife. 


At this, I know, you'll fcarce refrain 
To laugh out-right, and cry—poor Sauatn ? 
But you might better fay, poor Woman ! 
Since fhe was wedded to a No-Man. 
One—paft the greater Climatterick, 
Wither’d and Saplefs as a Hayrick. 
Rut He, had Store of fhining Pelf, 
And sHe—no Store but her oawx/él4, 
A little fprightly Fleth and Blood, 
Of Years and Colour pretty Good ; 
Which weigh’d with Age and Money—might. 
Perhaps, fufpend the Balance right. ti 


Is Money then a Compenfation ) 
(I know you'll fay) for Confummation ?: x | 
Depend upon’t, it ne’er can fuit, : 
As he is old, and cannot ds. 


The Queftion’s good—but there again, 
‘The Church that binds unlinks the Chain: 
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For, as they’re join’d upon Condition, 
"That each fhall render full Fruition, 
And be without Impediment, 

To yield due Comfort and Content : 


Th’ Agerefior mocks both Spoufe and Church, 


And may be fafely left ith’ Lurch, 
Unlefs rhey get a Subftitute, 
That with fufficient Means can ao’s, 


The Dame, this Doétrine, fully knew, 
And did not ftick to praétife too 5 


For finding Matters vaitly fhort 
Of what fhe had been told—and thought; 
Soon caft her Eyes upon a Swain, 

The Farmer kept to drive his Wain, 

Of proper Years and Expectation, 

To gratify her Inclination. 


Each Day the fanguine longing Bride, 
Seem’d more and more diffatisfied : 
For Love like Hunger {till requires, 
A Fulnefs of its own Defires, 


The Hind, well ficill’d in Cupid’s Laws, 
As well as Cupid knew the Caufe : 
And being a Leach—he underftood 
The boiling Heat of youthful Blood, 
And what would do the Patient good : 
And knowing /oo, his feeble Matter, 
Almoft as cold as Alabafter; 


Thought 
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Thought it his Duty to apply, 

A never-failing Remedy, 

Which, Emp’ rick like, he bore about, 

And never went a Yard without: 

A Secret—that would certainly 
Afford Contentment to all three, t 
The Hufband, Wife, and Hind fo free ; 

If prejudice on neither Side, 

Accounted it not mi/-apph’d: 

For very often Bezefits 

Beftow’d on thofe of crazy Wits, 

For want of judging foundly—will 


Appear to be intended III: 
As by the Sequel will be fhown, 
When it was to the Hufband known. 


As late one Night, they all three fat, 
O’er dying Embers, in a Chat; 
As Country People often do, 
To fave their Wood—and * Pigtails too ; 
The old one fell into a Dofe, Hh 
And fnor’d too, as the Story goes ; | 
The Clock ftruck Ten—the good Wife faid, 
Adfblues! it’s Time to go to Bed: 
Feel Yaha—you’ll find the Candlefticks } 
Hung up i’th Nook, againft the Bricks. } 


For Yohn perore, had got the Candle, 


Fohn felt—but it was for a Handle, . 
Which now he gave his Dame to Dandle. 


* Small Candles are fo called by Country Folks. 
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She felt and felt it, round and round, 

And poifing of its Plumpnefs—found 

There cou’dn’t: be Twenty fuch i’th’ Pound, 
The Number: that they always us’d ; 
Which made her think -herfelf-abus’d- 
And being under fome Difmay, 

How hey fhould'fuch a'thick one ha’, 
Was going to light the fame, ftraightway, 
That the might /ec—what Thing the’d got, 
And whether Candle ’twere or not: 

But feeling both Ends ‘for the Snuff, 

She He und the Wick at one End rough, 
And made of fome ninnfuai Stuf; 

And hung or held fo very faft, 


She mightas well have mov’d a’Maft. 


So, finding fhe eflay’d in vain, 

She let the Stubborn L4ing remain ; 
Reflecting on its iff Deportment 
Its Length, and Strength, and diffrent Sortment, 
Froni any Thing the’d ever found 

Jn holy or unholy Ground. 

But Fohn—who was a pufhing Fellow, 

And knew his Miftrefs muft be Mellow, 

And this, to be a proper Crifss, 

(Or Time that always reckon’d’nice is) 

For him or her to make a Cure, 

And eafe the Ils fhe did endure ; 

In gentle Whifpers made a Motion, 
For her to take the wholefome Potion. 
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A Parlour on the felf-fame Floor, 
The old-Man’s idle Bride-bed bore, 
To which the Swain with Clew of Thread, 
The duétile Dame in Darknefs led, 
And putting in her clammy Hand, 
A pregnant wonder-working Wand, 
Direéted her therewith to make, 
A magick Circle round a Stake ; 
Wherein fhe found a potent Spell, 
That all her Griefs at once made-well, 


A while in Clover, :pleas’d they lay, 
Or rather raptur’d——I fhould fay : 
And could we ftill prolong the -Adion, 
That gave fuch mutual Satisfaction, 
It would be well—for:we had rather, 
Keep Things fo fitting ftill together. 
But Pleafure—like to Pain abounds 
With large Allays—that run their Rounds: 
Ceflation hangs on’ev’ry Thing, 
And Changes fweet and bitter bring. 
The ancient genial heir-loom Bed, 
That Moths and Worms had Millions bred, 
Unable, and unus’d of late, 
To bear a Preflure of fuch Weight, 
To fpeak its Grievance gavea Groan, 
And then full fairly tumbled down ; 
O’er whelming with its wooden Tefter 
The fweating Swain, on top of Ever. 
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The old cornuted fleeping Lout, 
Not dreaming what they were about, 
Was by the falling Tefter woke, 
And thus, in drowfy Accents fpoke, 
“ Lye clofer, Efker, to my Back, 

*« For fomething gave a plaguey Crack.” 

And feeling for her—falling, found 

His Reafon and himfelf aground, 

And not as he fuppos’d—in Bed 

With Spoufe—ch’ Adorner of his Head: 

And being fully now, awake, 

And fome Reflexion fit'to make, 

Found E/fher abfent—and himfelf, 

As Sailors fay—upon a Shelf: 

Which put him in no little Fright, 

And made him, like’a lufty Wight, t 
Call out for Efher—and a Light. 


Efher—opprefs’d with too much Weight, 
At lenght bawl’d out in fearful rate, 
**O Hufband! Hufband! I’m in Bed! 
** But—without help fhall foon be dead, f 
*« The Tefter’s fallen on my Head.” 


The old Man hearing Efter roar, 
Was then affrighted Ten Times more; 
And getting on his feeble Feet, 

He lit a Match, and crawl’d to fee’t : 
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But when he came the Tefter to, 

And faw a Ploughman’s clouted Shoe, 
Surrounded by a Leg in Blue, 

With Anger and Surprize abounding, 
He’d much ado to keep from founding ; * 
Which render’d him the more unable 
To lift afide the pond’rous Table: 

And had not Hodge the Miller came, 

To call the Goflip to his Dame, 

They’d lain All-night beneath the fame. 
But, being by the Miller thov’d, 

And by the Swain upheav’d—it mov’d, 
And freed from Durance both dehv'd. 


But, how fhall I defcribe the Sicht, 
Or paint the Scene now brought to Light? 


A Scene of Sadnefs, Shame, Confufion-—— 


Which fhould I tell—yow’ll but abufe one : 
So I Opine, it’s beft to leave it, 
And you—to ftudy, and conceive it. 


The Farmer grieving for his Bed, 
Forgot a while his {prouting Head : 
But recolle@ting at the Laf, 
He fell to Queftions very fatt. 
And pray now Rogue !—quoth he, to Johny 
What Devil put you this upon? 
Could you corrupt no Whore in Life, 
But you muft tempt and whore my Wife ? 


* The common Mode of Expreffion for fwooning, 


Could 
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Could no lefs Woman ferve your Turn, 
Than your owz Dame ?—you faithlefs Kern! 
Hw dar’d you fuch a Licenfe take! 

What Satisfa€tion can you make! 

Tam undone! alas! alas! 

And madeia Cuckold by the Mafs ! 

Not fo, quoth. Yohz—you mean, by me ; 
But I fhall make out inftantly, 

That all your Proving and your Fending 
Is falfe, from.’Ginning to the Ending ; 
And that I’m innocent. and free 

From wronging. either you or fhe: 

Who had, poor Woman! long been bound, 
And once a Week {carce went #o rh’ Ground ! 
And knowing I had-hugeous Skill, 

'To loofen Cows and Calves at Will, 
Defir’d I’d give. her fome Relief, 

To eafe.orcure her coftive Grief, 

So—in Obedience asl ought, 

I told her as] had been taught, 

That nothing would fo foon affift her, 

As new Milk—giv’n her ina Clyfter. 

And as her Wants were very great, 

And we’d no Maid—and it was late, 
Opprefs’d with Gripings, fhe thonght fit, 
To beg I would exhibit it. 


The Farmer having ponder’d on’t, 
And {cratch’d his: Head—as he:was wont} - 


Began 
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Began to Queftion Fobn again, 
If. fhe’d the Clyfter rightly .ta’en ; 
Since, it appear’d to Aim—BEFORE, 


Inftead of being at Back-door. 


Fohbn—with an Afpe& fomething wife, 
To fet a Face on’t—thus replys: 


To Women—we apply before, 
What would to Men be at Back-door. 
As fure you know—the female Vent, 
Ts not like Man’s—i’th’ Fundament, 
But is for double Ufe a Mouth, 
That ftlands a good Way farther South. 


Tt may be fo, the Farmer cry’d, 
For I fuch Fancies never try’d, 
And fhould sherewith be fatisfy’d, 
But that I faw a Rebel there, 
Whofe Front exprefs’d in Letters fair, 
‘© O! Mafter, you have Horns before, 
** And for a Wife—a plaguey Whore ?”? 
A bleffed Servant! hopeful Spoufe! 
Go—hence/ I'll rid at once my Houfe 
Of fuch a Hind and {uch a Bloufe ! 
And Satan fend, you evermore 
May live unparted, pox’d and poor, 
A fharling Rogue and fcolding Whore ! 


: 
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When Hodge had heard the Argument, 
And Sentence of zheir Banifhment ; 
He cry’d—flay Mafter. Soft and fair. 
Think what you do—and who #hey are. 
‘The Woman is your lawful Wife, 
‘The Man’s—a good Man, on my Life, 
And has done nothing but what’s common, 
And claim’d of courfe by ev’ry Woman. 
For as you're Old, and feidom Brim, 
7 If fhe had not made ufe of Aim, 
PX She would have gotten (being Mellow) 
Some other more unwholefome Fellow. 
My Wife has done the very fame, 
More Times than I can really name; 
rie And if I] go to chide her for’t, 
She brands me ftraight with being naught, 


beg may 


And not performing as I ought. 
So—as I find the Place no worfe, 
I reft myfelf contented thus. 


Pll name you twenty others too, 
That ev’ry Day the fame Thing do, 
Nay! if it’s fo—then fays the Boor, 
Pil hold my Tongue, and blame no more ; 
yi Nor about Horns take farther Care, 
: Since Horns, I find, ’are Neighbours Fare. 


And if this Inftance ben’t enou’, 
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To Dr. COX of TamwortHs 


Whole Guft for Strong Ale had brought him into a 


Confumption. 


The fick Phyfician can’t 
Preferibe for hi ip elf. 


BR 
} Errarn my Friend, the baneful ebrious Cup, 
Whofe venom’d Influence, iration dire ? 


on 
ny 


n 
Will mor tify thy Frame, impair thy Mind, 
Annihilate, or Monfter make the Man! 
IF: 
The Cryftal * Tame’s unviolated ftreath, 
With potent Malt and Hops yet undefil’d, 
Nill quench and fatisfy internal Heats, 
Give thee new Health, and double length of Days, 
It 
But having pafs’d the Brewer’s pois’nous Art, 
The whole falubrious Quality is gone ; 
Its Nature, chane’d by Chemrftry and Drugs, 
Becomes a noxious and a naufeous inoned 


* The River, 
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IV. 
And tho’ your long Acquaintance with the juice, 
Familiarizes it beyond Diftruft, 

The Bafilifk will fometimes fhew his Sting, 

And wound your vital Part, beyond Redemption. 


OOS ZOOS LOGS ZOSS COGS TAS LOGS ZOOS LGN ZO) 
| On OPINION. 
4 A Man’s Mind is his Kingdom. 


Pinron’s a Happinefs e’ry one knows ; 
t We find it in e’ry Thing—e’en to our Cloaths; 
Which makes the moft Worthlefs, 
And thofe that are Shirtlefs, 
Content with themfelves, and enjoy calm Repofe, 
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To Mf; SEYMOUR. 
A § ON G. 


1 
| Ai ELL me Belinda, telk me why, 
i My Face you ftill do fly: 
Is it for loving your Perfon fo well? 
Or is it becaufe my Anguifh I tell ? 
he II, Beau- 
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II. 
Beauties refiftlefs ’round you fhine, 
Not Earthly but Divine. 
Endlefs Vexations around me ftill move, 
Yet fill I muft Gaze, and fill I muft Love. 
IT. 
Sparkling Wonder! angelick Fair! 
Whofe Graces matchlefs are, 
Sully not fuch bright Perfections as thefe, 
With cruel Difdain, a Caprice to pleafe. 


PILIDSS IDHSHISHIAVSSINSHHGSISS 
The Birtu of *ORTON: 


Being the Firft ExampLe of PRIESTCRAFT. 


N ancient Greece in Days of Yore, 

Three Pagan Parfons very Poor, ? 
Among them all maintain’d a Whore, 3 
Who moft untimely prov’d with Child, 

And made her Keepers almoft Wild : 
For they had neither Glebe nor Tythe, 
That makes the modern Prieft fo blythe, 
Nor any other Comings-in, 

From either Godlinefs or Sin, 


* The Poets make Orion to be the Son of a poor Man in Greece, 
called Hircus; who killed the only Ox he had to feaft Fupiter, Nep- 
tune, and Mercury ; Who to requite his Kindnefs, piffed in the Ox’s 
Hide, and bidding him to bury it, promifed him from thence a Sen 3 
Whg afterwards had his Name from the Urine of the Gods, 


C2 To 


ee 


peepee Cate one renee cane “a ey aime Pm pn 


— 


AS 


The REMAINS of the 


To fend her to avfother Piace, 

And hide by Diutance their Difgrace : 
For Priefts were then by Law enjoin’d, 
To fhun the Touch of Woman-kind: 

A Law that made it prefent Death, 

To tafte or {mell a Woman’s Breath. 
Their Gods were ev’ry Morn invok’d, 
But yet for s4em—they might be choak’d: 
They neither made the Wench mifcarry, 
Nor fent a Mate to make her Marry : 

So feeing dad to threaten wor/e, 


'To Artifice they had Recourfe. 


From thence, about fome feven Leagues, 
There liv’d a 'Tool for their Intrigues, f 
Poor honeft Hirevs, too well known, 
To have no Iffue of his own: 
To him the Paftors beat the Hoof, 
To try their wily Projeét’s Proof. 
One, Neptune call’d himfelf—one Jove, 
One Merc’ry too—all Gons above: 
Pretended that they had defcended, 
To fee if Men their Morals mended. 
Then, Hircus told, they came to blefs 
His Roof with with’d-for Happinefs : 
*¢ Your Spoufe, too aged to conceive, 
#« Shall Iffue have, if you'll believe : 
‘* And put in Practice what we mention, 
«¢ Without divulging our Intention,” 
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The Man was pleas*d—the Woman glad, 
And kill’d the only Calf they had: 
The Glafs went round, the Wine was nappy, 
The Poor-man drank, and foon got happy, 
And tumbling backwards crofs his Bed, 
Lay lock’d in Sleep as faft as Lead, 
(For Chairs were not in Fafhion then, 
But Beds—as fay, the learned Men) 
The Dame—whofe Brain was fomething ftronger, 


Maintain’d her Port a little longer ; 

And being very /prightly grown 

With Wine and what fhe’d lately Anowz, 
Prefs’d hard to have the Secret open’d, 
Which their good Godfhips had betoken‘d. 


And foon expofs’d a Leath to views 
Which fhe had no Averfion to 3. 
And as fhe very aptly lay, 


Sly Mercury took it for a Cue, 


To fhew the Letchers all fair Play, 

They all Three went the fame Highway : 
And tho’ fhe was above Threefcore, 
And paft Child-bearing any more, 


By any Man—yet, we prefume, , 
Three Gods could well reverfe the Doom, ; 
And fruitful make her barren Womb: | 
The Matron, likely, thought fo too, | 
And tamely took all they could do; | 
As being a Duty neceflary, 
And unavoidable Preliminary. 
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This being done—they led her out, 
And made her turn three Times about, 


And having funk a little Cave, 
Or if you will (for Rhime) a Grave, 
They made her fpill therein her Urine, 
And Hill it over, like a Bury’ng: 

And chareg’d her firi€ly not to touch 
‘The hallow’d.Hill for ne’er fo much, 
ral} eighty Days had ripen’d it, 

And made the Earth for opening fit: 
For as we're Trine, faid Fowe, and Club, 
ye ready made a Cub, 

‘Three Months thus ¢rfled, is the fame 
As ‘nine—to any other Dame. 
Befides—there is a cogent Reafon, 

You fhould not tarry fuch a Seafon, 

For being old—it may be fear’d, 

You'll die before the Child is rear’d: 
‘Therefore, we will Anticipate 

Two Thirds of Nature’s ufual Date, 
And ripen it at other Rate: 

So, when the fourfcore Days are done, 
Expe& a Daughter or a Son, 

If well ye watch each after Morn, 

Until ye find the Babe is born ; 

Whofe Sex—we ha’n’t agreed on quite, 
But shall before it comes to Light. 
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This faid—the others walk’d away, 
But Jove, who had a Dirge to fay, 
To ow fome Parfley-feeds, did ftay : 
An * Herb that Vigour gives to Men, 
And was accounted Holy then. 


At their Return, good Hircus woke, 
And for the other Bottle {poke ; 
But Goedy—now, was drowfy grown, 
And almoft Earlefs as a Stone. 
Dull Morpheus clafp’'d his Arms around hes, 
And down fhe fell as flat as Flounder. 


God fave the Woman! Hircus faid, 
But facred Sleep muft be obey’d. 
I'll go myfelf, if Pam able, 
And bring the Cargee to the Table ; 
Which (tho’ he totter’d in his Pace) 
He foon perform’d with no bad Grace, 
And crown’d with four the vacant Place. 
But rhey had drank enowzh before, 
And would not empty any more, ' 
Or longer flay, on any Score. 


Or where to keep the pregnant Frow, 


The next Thing now, was how to ftow, 
The fourfcore Days fhe had to go. 


® The good Women have an Aphorifm That Parfley will fet » 
Man on Horfeback ; but bring a Woman. to her Grave, 
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But Priefts are fraught with Artifice, 
And one full quickly thought of this : 

“¢ Beneath the Feet of Youe I'll lie, 
“And Dream of fomething—by and by, 
“‘ ‘That fhall contribute to our Eafe, 

“* And no one in the leaft Di ifpleafe.” 


Accordingly to Sleep he went, 
And early in the Morning fent 
For all the aay to affemble, 
Before the Portal of the Tempk, 
To hear y hits vas reveal’d to him, 


ry 


y ove the Thund’rer, in a Dream. 


tJ 


rhe reoRe being come before 
The ‘Temple’s confecrated Door, 
The artful Dreamer, on a Chef, 
The lining Rabble, thus addrefs’d: 
**O Men and Brethren! hearken well, 
“To what I am (infpir’d) to tell: 
** His Godfhip fends you word by me, 
<¢'That, “ts bis Pleafure and Decree, 
«To have young Lais, for a Maid. 
«© And Gods ye know muf be obey’d. 
«« So, deck the Damfel, fomething fine, 
«: And bring her ftraightway to the. Shrine.” 


Thus, Las, with no little Honour, 
(‘The Wench who bore the Burden on her) 
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Was brought, moft gorgeoully array’d, 
Beneath the Notion of a Maid, 

Within the Temple to refide ; 

Where fhe her Belly well might hide. 
And being fafely gotten there, 

Where none elfe ever dar’d appear, 

The Parfons kept her, “till a Boy, 

Their Craft did once again employ, 

To fend Aim to the Piffing-place—— 
And Parfley-bed of Goody Grace : 

Where foe next Morning found the Lad; 
And joyful, brought him to his Dad, 
Who was poor Wiitol, woundy glad, 

To have 2 Son—no matter how, 

Since Grace and 4e had Iffue now ; 
Which, they took Care abroad to broach, 
That it might wipe off their Reproach, 
Which, they’d for fev’n * Olympiades 
Endur’d, with Scorn of mocking Blades. 


Orion—thus. from pifling came, 
And from.the Urine got his Name; 
And ever fince-—to find an Heir, 


We dig:the Parfley-bed with Care. 


* An Olympiad was the Space of Four Years; at the 


we-do ours from the Birth of Chritt, 


hur 


which, were held the Olympick Games, fo famousin foemer ‘Limes 
that the Grecians took their Computation of Years from thenve 5 3 
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Bist Pak Gi dno eM, 
The Grapes that hang fo high are four. 


Lovely Face and charming Mien, 
And fuch a Shape as few have feen, 
Has pretty Peggy on the Green. « 


But, what of that, pray? Is fhe kind? 
Fair is the beauteous Orange-rind, 
But all the Sweetnefs lies behind. 


Addrefed to Lady Be try BERTIE, 


Bit & Os Pag, 


ie 
POLLO, shining God of Verfe,, 

 X The lovely S;/via’s Praife rehearfe ; 
ti My Lays are low, and can’t proclaim 
The matchleis Sy/via’s deathlefs Fame. 
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For fhe, in fuch a Sphere does fhine, 
A Sphere above the tuneful Nine, 
a That only thou, exalted Light, 
i Can’ft juftly praife a Nymph fo bright, 
Il. Ther, 
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III. 
Then, honeft, zealous, homely Mufe, 
T'o lower Flights contract thy Views; 
And to the God tranfmit the Care 
Of praifing that almighty Fair. 


The Orp Matip and ber TawBy Cate 


S Margery by the Fire fat, 
To warm her **** and ftroak her Cat, 

The watchful Brute untimely f{pies, 
Or fmelt a Rat betwixt her Thighs : 
With Courage keen fhe gave a. Spring, 
And fix’d her Talons in the Ting, 
So fierce that hadn’t the harmlefs Vermin: 
Seen cloath’d in Furs—as thick as Ermine;. 
Remorfelefs Pufs had ftopp’d its Breath, 
And brought it to a.cruel Death.. 
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Jearous Lawyer overcome by his 
| CRAETY Wiiua: 


: 1, 
OUNG Fenny the Wanton, a Mifs of Eighteen, 

4 = Well fkill’d in‘the Arts of Delufion, 
Was kept by old Mayzard who Yong ‘Time kad been, 

‘The Agent of Strife and Confufion, 
With Jealoufy pefter'd, he came to her Room, 

One Day like a Bully in A nger, 

And broke down the Door with the Staff of a Broom,. 


A > 1 


And vow’'d he'd fufficiently Bang Her. 

it 
He call’d her falfe Jilt, and he made a full Blow, 
| | F Which mifs’d her, but hit-—down her China; 
4) So fierce was the Onfet—he mangled the Foe, 
| And mafhed a few into a many,. 


He tumbled fi alfo, and helplefs he lay, 


1} Whilf “s ne was in triumph to fee it; 
} 
‘ She firid him like * Fru, and fwore he fhould flay- 
iY ik ‘a (Sp 
4 ‘Till Doom/day, unlefs he'd agree it. 
i 4 
1 " v1 . . . 
+ *.The Heroine in Hudibras, 
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The Lawyer thus humbled, foor bridled his Rages 
Rebuking with more Moderation > 
\ Concluding it prudenter far to aflwage 
Her Anger—than urge Indignation. 
But fhe—who had got the Advantage, averr'd 
He fhould die—for his infotent Ufage, 
And go to the Devil, and with a Hag Herd, 
To purge him of jealous Accufage. 
PY: 
But ere you depart, faid the, make your Confeflion, 
To me—that’s as Chafte as a Prieft, 
Of each jolly Sin and each fimple Tranfgreffion,. 


, 
That after in Peace you may Reft. 
With Confcience difburden’d defcend to the Shades, 
And Brawl it at Mizos’s Bar, 
Where, often, I’ve read, of your calling there Tradesy 
Some thoufands—hbut honefter far. 
Ae 
The Lawyer afk’d Pardon, and faid his Deferts 
Ne’er merited fuch cruel Ufage ; 
And if fhe’d exempt him from any more Hurts, 
He’d make her amends for Abufage. 
& At length fhe agreed to’t, and took Affidavit, 


But not without taking his Gold, 
Well knowing his Confcience fo tender to fave it. 


All Caths:in the World wou’dn’t hold. 


VI. Whick 
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VI, 
Which made them as friendly as ever they’d been, 
Diffention immediately ceas’d ; 


38 


The next Fray they had—on the Bed was a Scene, 
At the Counfellor’s earneft Requett.. 

And whilft he there dally’d, fhe afk’d him how he 
For nothing fuch Rumours could raife, 

«< Tho’ you at the World and its Cares troubled be,, 

ie «« My Bofom fhould calm fuch Affays.” 

Lee VIL. 

Befides, had I Guilty been, whofe was the Crime ? 
Your Negligence muft be the Caufe. 

What Woman fupinely would wafte out her Prime, 
And fuffer her Pleafures to Paufe ? 

A Harmony juft—there’s betwixt our two Callings, 
We both of us live by Deceit; 

'T gain by frefh Lovers, as you by frehh Brawlings, 
And both our Defigns are.to Cheat.. 

VII. 

Whilft you to your Client the Laws ill expound, 
And tell: him a wrong Caufe is right, 

His Enemy’s Dawb does your Learning confound, 
And its Greatnefs eclipfes your Sight. 

So I—when you’re bufy, and out of the Way, a 
And can meet with a glift’ring Bribe, 

‘The Priviledge ufe which I lawfully may,, 
As well as the Reft of the Tribe. 


CHLOE’s 
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Cou Pale Dre bOes 


F: 
S wanton Cupid idly lay, 
Reclining o’er a River 3 
The lovely Ch/ce came that Way, 
And ftole his Bow and Quiver. 
1a 
Chloe, who ne’er had felt the Smart 
Of Cupid, but defy’d him, 
Refolv’d to keep his Bow and Dart, 
Whatever did betide him. 
TH. 
The little, bufy, playful God, 
So pleas’d was with the Water, 
fe never heard her when fhe trod, 
Nor mifs’d his Arms,. ’till after. 
IV. 
"Till Henus, who admiring fat 
In Heav’n, and faw the Charmer, 


Cry’d out—you carelefs, fenfelefs Brat } 


Fair Chice’s got your Armour. 


Earl of RocHESTER. 


we 


gw ey aaron a * 


~S 


‘4.0 The REMAINS of the 
i V. 
With this alarm’d, he look’d around, 
And faw her at a Diftance, 
Which made him fly as fwift as found, 
And beg Mamma’s Afliftance. 
¥I. 
He foon o’ertook the beauteous Thief, 
! Who fubtly had conceal’d ’em ;: 
} i But from his Speed found no Relief, 
Nor Yet—-where fhe had veil’d ’em: 
E VII. 
5 He vex’d and fearch’d from,’Top to Toe,. 
For Chloe gave Permifiion ; 
But finding neither, Dart nor Bow,. 
He was in fad Condition. 
VIII. 
He hung his Lip, and feign’d a Cry,, 
To move. fair Chlce’s Pity,. 
But—to his Grief, he found hernigh 
1s Cruel as fhe’s Pretty. 
iX, 
‘The Goddefs vex'd to. fee her Son, 
i Abus’d by fuch a Gypfy, 
| Fi Her Chariot call’d, and tumbl’d down, 
As if fhe had been Tipfy. a 
x. 
And taking Culprit by the Wing, 
She Jed him to an Ally, 
Ve See here—you Block-head ! fee this Thing, 
Va She faid—and fhew’d a Valley : | 


».9 Fi 
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XI. 
(A Valley fenc’d with fable Mofs, 
Within—as Red as Cherry, 
Long and capacious too it was, 
And not unlike a Wherry.) 
XI, 
A Place like this, has Ch/ce got, 
Which if you had but fought in, 


You’d found your Bow, and Captive brought, 


The Engine it was caught in. 
XIII. 
Cupip though, as the Poets tell, 
And Painters drav’s a {mall one, 
So, if his Bow’ s proportion’d well, 
"Tis not a very TALE one. 
XIV. 
But when the God, the Vale had view’d, 


He ftarted at the Feature 
Of fomething, which he cry’d was hued 
And fafhion’d like a Creature. 
XV. 
A Creature too, of horrid Shapes, 
Why ha’n’t it got a Mouth, eh ! 
That like a neftling Cormorant gapes, 
That famifh’d is, and drowthy ? 
XVI. 
And has a matted Beard—which feems, 
If I am not miftaken, . 
‘Bhe Eye-brow which was Polpheme’s, 
And by Udjfes braken, 
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XVII. 
Tt muft be fo—it looks fo Red, 


The Grecian pufh’d the White out ; 
But tho’ it’s Blind it is not Dead, 

Nor is the Humour quite out. 

XVIII. 

You foolith Brat! the Goddefs faid, 
Go, do as I have bid you $ 

You need not be of that afraid, 
For there'll no Ill betid’ you. 


XIX. 
For tho’ it looks a little Grim, 


To you, who are a Stranger, 
It gladfome Smiles beftows on him, 
Who thinks there is no Danger. 
XX. 
Quoth Cupid, as you know my Cafe, 
You fhould advife more kindly, 
For fhould I look fuch Things Vth’ Face, 
With my weak Eyes—they’d blind me. 
XXI. 
Why Sirrah! faid the Goddefs, warm’d, 
Your Talk is fomewhat wildith. 
It is by +4zs Mankind are charm’d ; 
Then pray don’t be fo childith. 4 
XXII. 
It’s Man’s Defire, and Woman’s Pride, 
The Source from whence are flowing 
Love, Joy, and twenty Things befide, 
That are in it’s beftowing. 
XXIII. Then, 
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XXIII. 
‘Then, Men are Fools, quoth he, to doat 
Upon fo foul a Fancy, 
A Thing all Mouth and fhaggy Coat, 
Like Monfters bred beyond Sea: 
XXIV. 
And fo-——was our great Bully Jove, 
When he was Woman making, 
Or elfe he'd fill’d up that wide Cove, 
And not have left a Lake in. 
XXV. 

You us’d to tell me, when I cry’d, 
That Bloody-bones fhould take me, 
And Rawhead with his Jaws as wide, 

Would but one Mouthful make me : 
XXVI, 
Is this the dreadful Bugbear then, 
With which you us’d to fright me? 
If fo, Mamma, pray fhut the Den, 
Or may be, it will'bite me. 
XXV I. 
The Goddefs vex’d with fuch Delays, 
Was almoft fit to beat him ; 
And vow’d, unlefs he went his Ways, 
The Thing fhould alfo eat him. 
XXVIII. 
Cupid, fo daunted was with taf, 
Which now he thought gap’d wider; 
And look’d as angry as a Cat, 
And pois’nous as a Spider ; 


XIX, That 
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XXIX, 
That thence he’ flew—in hopes the Fair, 


Might have one fomewhat milder, 
But, to his Wonder and Defpair, 
Tt look’d a great deal wilder. 
XXX. 
The nonplus’d Boy aftonifh’d ftood, 
To fee fo fine a Creature, 
In all Parts elfe fo well endow’d, 
| Have fach a monftrous Feature. 
| XXXI. 
F (For when he fearch’d the Nymph before, 
His niceft Inquifition 


Was fuperficial, and no more, ; 
So mifs’d the frightful Vifion.. 
XXXII. 
For left the prying Rogue fhould find 
This Place, and all Difcover,, 
She ftooping, turn’d it quite behind, 
And bilk’d the little Rover.) 
XXXIII. 
Quoth he, bright Nymph, by Duty prefs’d, 
I come with Fear and Trembling, 
TRE With Tides of Grief that fwell my Breaft, 
Paft any ones Diffembling. 


XXXIV. 
Therefore let Pity BEaury move, 


Ht | And you, for your good Nature, 
| ae Shall quickly from the God of Love,. 
Receive Rewards much greater, 


XXXYV. Res 
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Releafe from Durance grim, my Bow, 
Where Venus fays, you’ve hid it, 
And where, fhe Vows, fhe’ll make me 20, 
And a7 et Armis rid it. 
XXXVI. 
The Nymph, to fee the God in Tears, 
Was pleafantly affected, 
A Triumph now, around appears, 
That Cupid ne’er fufpected. 
XXXVI. 
Her glowing, Cheeks the Rofe excell’d, 


And ev’ry Pulfe beat higher, 
Her Breafts like Ivory Globes were fwell’d, 
Her Eye-balls fparkled Fire. 
XXXVIII. 
Her Joy, at length, to Raptures grown, 
Laid ev’ry Senfe a Sleeping, 
She laugh’d awhile—and then fell down, 
Regardlefs of her * Hipping, 
XXXIX. 
Which flew diforder’d, out of Place, 
And did more plain Difcover 
The Thiag—which ftar’d him full i’th’ Face, 
Stark naked then, all over; 
* Hipping is an old Word for Petticoat, or the Garment that \\co- i) 


cover the Hips; and-is now ufed in that Senfe in the Weftern 
Countics. 


And 
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XL. 
And gave the God as fair a View 
~ As he could well defire, 
Of both the Gaol and Prifoners too, 
Yet durft not venture nigher. 
XLI. 
Affix’d to Earth, he gazing ftood, 
As if he’d feen a Gorgon, 
Or metamorphos’d into Wood, 
With neither Breath nor Organ. 
XLII. 
And wih the Dev’l would then come by, 
As he was wont, a Nutting, 
And lend him his long Hook to try 
To pull out what fhe’d put in: 
XLII. 
Or fome kind Angler with his Rod, 
Would, in that lucky Minute, 
Appear in Sight, and help a God 
Of Pow’r difarm’d, to win it. 
XLIV. 
But finding no fuch friendly Aid, 
And vain his Invocation, 
Supine and Breathlefs ftill the Maid, 
Advanc’d with Defperation. 
XLV. ? 
And being near the dang’rous Place, 
And ready juft to enter, 
She fprung a Mine in Cupia’s Face, 
And fpoil’d the God’s Adventure. 


XLVI. A 
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XLVI. 
A ‘Mine unmanly and unfair, 
Againft the Law of Nations, 
Not to be read of any where, 
And found in no Relations. 
f XLVII. 
Which neither Powder was, nor Shot 
Nor Shells, but liquid Matter, 
That iffu’d out almof as hot 
As Fire—or {calding Water. 
ALVIII. 
And had a poifonous Stench that {melt 
Like Salt-fith or Red Herring, 
Enough to kill, without being felt, 
And paft an Infant’s bearing. 
XLIX. 
Poor bafiled Cupid delug’d thus, ak 
Cry’d Murder ! Mammy, Murder! a | 
I’m lam’d and blinded by the Pufs, 
And can advance no further. 
Li 
Which wak’d the N ymph—who ’rofe in hafte, 
With confcious Bluthes painted, 
That ev'ry Beauty doubly grac’d, 
Like Rays which Deck the Sainted, 
LI. 
She faw th’ Advance, and fear’d the Blow j | 
Of Fenus’s Refentment, ie | 
So freed from Durance, Dart and Bow, 
And gave the God Contentment. 
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Lil: 
For Venus—who Incog” faw all, 
Was much enrag’d at Chive, 
And both her Doves did foundly mawl, 
For galloping fo flowly. 
BEER ’ 
But Cupid Interpofing—faid, 
Mamma, it’s in my Power 
To punifh now, the impious Maid, 
And with a Curfe endow her. 
) LlV;. 
ia With what fhe ftole, Pl wound her Heart, 
And make her fore repent it ; 
Or may I feel myfelf the Smart ; 
So charg’d his Bow and bent it. 


LV. 
But fhe’d fo wet the feeble String, 


It fail’d the pointed Arrow, 
The Flight fell fhort and loft the Sting, 
That was elected for her. 
LV¥E 
With Triumph new, the Nymph beheld, 
The angry Arrow fainting, 
) The Fury of his Bow repelld, 
i Hi And Veaus him attainting. 
) LVII. 
Which, made him blufh, and bend again, 
1 | To Rleafe his angry Mother, 
\} Th extremeft Joy and Hate reftrain, 
That had poffefs'd each other. . 
LVIII. But 
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LVIII. 
But Chie, wifely fearing now, 
His Armour might be drier, 
Advane’d to feize the wrathful Bow, 
And fo prevent its Ire. 
LIX. 
But Giants—when they undertook, 
To make a War with Heaven, 
By Fove alone were Thunder-ftruck, 
And under Mountains driven. 
LX. 
So Love, by her Prefumption mov’d, 
Refolv’d to difappoint her, 
And into her fair Fingers fhov’d, 
inftead thereof, a Nofxter. 
LX, 
Por Strephon, who was come in Search 
Of Chloe, was behind her, 
Inftructed, that Way, on the March, 
‘To make the cold one kinder. 
LXII. 
Which Che grafp’d with all her Strength, 
Deceiv’d by Transformation, 
And thruft in Covert all the Length, 
For felfifh Prefervation. 
LXIIl. 
But mifling her intended Mark, 
Th’ Impoftor prov’d an ill one, 
And play’d—the Devil in the Dark, 
Enough almoft to kill one; 
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LXIV. 
More like a Serpent than a Bow, 


With pois’nous rank Emiffion, 
Which, from his Sting did ftrongly flow, 
And baffled the Phyfician. 
LXV. 
For none the Venom could expel, 
Tull Nature did the Bufinefs, 


But ev’ry Day inclin’d to fwell, 


ie And gave her great Uneafinefs. 
i LXVI. 
f Till Time that ripens ev’ry ‘Thing, 


And made her almoft ftupid, 
The fuff’ring Maiden’s Cares to King, 
Brought forth another Cupid. 


Many 
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Many MEN bave many MINDS: 
A RHAPSODY and god ADVICE. 


oL. HE glorious Sun is not fo bright, 
Nor is the Milky-way fo White, 
As that enchanting White and Red, 

By which I’m bound and Captive led! 
Not all the gliftering Stars that grace 
The fparkling Cheeks of Heaven’s Face; 
Can Influence like the killing Eyes 

Of Myra, Queen of Deities. 
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But what of that, pray—is fhe kind ? 
How ftands the fhining Damfel’s Mind ? 
The Sun and Stars and Milky-way, 

To all are common ev’ry Day : 

So raptur’d Friend thy Tranfports {pare, 
And let fome Grifél Crown thy Care. 
For where fo many Charms combine, 
To make a Mortal feem Divine, 

The Fops and Fools will all Unite, 

To rob your Gem of all that’s Bright : | 
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ie | Or raife her Pride to fuch a Pitch, 

| As will deform her to a Hike 
i While thofe that undiftin guith’d go, 
Will love the more for being fo; 
To thy indulgen t With they’ll bend, 
And love indulgent to the End : 
And by good Nature doubly pay, 


Their Want of Sunifhine ev’ry Day. 
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Nough! enough! thou damn’d, eternal Scold ! 
What! will thy deafning Clack thus ever hold! 

Will nought appeafe thy vile, detracting Rage,. 
That Wars with ev'ry Reputation wage? 

Nor Nothing tire thy bafe, unruly Tongue, 

Which more than Sixty Years has Scandal rung !’ 
And fpar’d no Sex or Age! nor High, nor Low! 
The Guilty, nor the Guiltlefs, Friend nor Foe! 
Have fome Remorfe—and ceafe, O! ceafe, forShame! 
To murder thus, thy honeft Neighbour’s Fame, 
And Harpy-like devour thy Friend’s good Name. 
Clofe thy polluted Lips—and hide the Place, 

From whence proceed fuch Torrents of Difgracé! 
Lock in the Poifon of thy irkfome Breath, 

And fpare the harmlefs Hogs thon ftink’ft to Death ! 
Howe’er, old worthlefs, toothlefs, caft-off Dame, 
Whom neither P—x nor Poverty could tame, 
Nor drudging in a Stew to all that came, 
If ftill thou art refolv’d to rave and fcold, 
*And not by Admonition be controul’d, 

Perfiit—but fpare the Charaéter of me, 

By all the World unblemifh’d, faving Thee ; 

Or elfe a Satire [1] againft thee write, 

Shall make thee hang thy ugly felf for Spite!’ 

And all the World thy tattling Talent teli, 


ing civil Wars in Hell: 
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he, Y OT far from Weodfock, on a pleafant Green, 
A Where Fairies often Dance—tho’ feldom feen, 
The Country Maidens met, to dance the Alay, 

me Summer and the Month of May. 


"To, welcor 
i Peggy was'one, the fweeteft, faireft Lafs, 
: That everfended Flock, or tripp’ ’d on Grafs ; 
Who being RL: ig fate d with the Pleafure, 


| And urg’d by Nature fora little Leifure, 
te Unmite’d retired,to a lonely Room, 

: Where lay, unfeen, the *Squire’s drunken Groom. 
Hae Beneath the Bed whereon the Ruftick lay, 
al Was plac’d an ufefulUrn of Milk-white Clay, 
| Which, As warm Nymph with ready Ha and apply’d 
'To a fair Fountain, by a Foreft Side, 
Ordain’d by Nature for a private End, 
To humble Pride and make the Stubborn bend. 
But—in the Middle of, the grand Affair, 
Not thinking any Mortal could be there, 


She faw the Centaur refurre& and. ftare. 


Surpriz’d 


6 
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she fcream’d—as if fhe faw an Apparition. 
Down went the Fordan with deftru&tive Throw, 
And delug’d all the level Grounds below. 


Like Daphne, flying from the God of Day, 
The fairer Peggy, frighten’d, flew away. 
But O ! the cruel Swain—by Print of Shoes, 
The harmlefs Virgin, like'a Hound, purfuess 
And in the Circle of the rural Fair, 
With Ageravation, did her Shame declare: 
Expecting to create a Mirth in all 
The merry Members of the Country Ball. 


But he—rath, empty Fool! had never read 
Of what was plac’d upon Aéeon’s Head, 
For daring thus prophanely to invade, 
The facred Covert of a naked Maid. 


Their ruddy Cheeks, defore, almoft on Fire, 
By juft Refentment—now, were redden’d higher ; 
And all their Voices did in ove combine, 
To give the Varlet wat’ry Difcipline ; 
For bringing female Myfteries to View, 4 
Among a Company of Females too. : 
Some—pleaded ftrongly for the Ducking-ftaol, 
Others—for Pumping of the babbling Fool, 
"Till one, more gay, a hum’rous Project prefs’d, 
Which much exceeded—as it pleas’d the Reit. 
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Extended on his Back they laid him down, 
And ty’d his Hands together o’er his Crown 3 
Then ftaking his Extremes, faft bound, to Earth, 
The Curtain drew, and they began their Mirth. 


With flately Stalk that mimick’d ftrolling Play’rs, 
Or like Queen * Emma, o’er the hot Plough Shares, 
The fportive Damfels, o’er the proftrate Victim, 
Stepp’dnineTimes,each—and after, foundly kick’dhim. 
‘im And then—to change the graver Scene to Mirth, 

f | The fair Projeétrix fork’d him to the Earth, 
F And almoft joining B 


ds—let fomething fall, 
That Maids by various Appellations call ; 

And as in Summer, 6n the Road, we fee 
' A flinking, plafhy Place beneath a Tree, 
et Where Waggon-horfes chufe to {top and Stale, 
And drunken Drivers, to difcharge their Ale ; 
The other pretty Maids did amply Scatter 
On his foul Front, fome Pails of precious Water. 


et Thus,fous’dand bound--they lefttheTell-taleDog, 
if Like—but lefs favoury than_a {calded Hog, 
Or fome poor drowned Devil in a Bog. 


! * Queen Emma, Mother to Edevard the Confeffor, went barefoot 
tf ae * 1 a j ' ; 

' and blindfold over Nine red-hot Plough-thares, to purge herfelf of a 
vrime, laid to her Charge. 
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(That called himfelf a Scot) who buried his Wife in 
an old Collegiate Church, under a Latin Infeription. 


it 
4] HE Truth a thoufand Times deny’d, 
Thy Land a thoufand’Times bely’d, ; 
ra To caft thee now unite ; 
Thy very Brogue inthis alone, . 
Thelr7/ Foy has clearly fhown, 
And fet:the World aright. 
IT. 
To hide thy Hoftefs thus, O Hone! 
Beneath a Pagan Latin Stone, 
Is worfe than heathen Gree# ;- 
And makes us grieve to fee thee lay, . 
Such Learning on fuch unlearn’d Clay, , 
That {carce. could Exgh/h fpeak.. 
Tif: 
No more muft Scotland boaft thy- Birth, . 
Gr thou belie the Scotti/p Earth ; 
Hibernia claims thy Wit, . 
Which, fhe, not thinking you'd abufe; , 
Did only /e¢ you out to ufe, . 
But gave you not a Bit. 
Ds: 
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Then get the Belman to compofe 
An Epitaph in Engli/a Profe, 

That may inform thy Neighbours, 
In what remote and hidden Nook, 
They may thy Wife’s Sepulchre look, 

And not thus lofe their Labours : 

V. 
Who vainly now, the Church furvey, 
From Poft to Pillar, evry Day, 
To find her by her Betters ; 
As not fufpecting in the leaft, 
You’d have her buried like-a: Pricf, 
Beneath fuch Popifh Letters. 
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FULLER’s Eritarn of BALDWIN 
the Firft, King of Jerufalem ; 


Paraphrafed at Twelve Years Old. 


RB Atpwin, another Maccabee for Might, 


The Church, the State, and ev’ry Man’s Delight; 


Of whom th’ Egyptian Soldan was afraid, 

And whom Dama/fcus tributary made ; 

Is now—no more! by Death, alone, o’ercome, 
By all lamented—lies within this ‘Tomb. 
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Written in a Liavy’s Pocket-Book, dropp da 
in an Arbour. 


I Gold or Gems diffufe the Charm, 
Or Poifon print fo deep a Harm, 
sas thofe two dazzling Suns of thine, 
That fting and gladden as they Shine? 
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A foort Diatocue that puffed between a wilg 
Joung BATCHELOR and g witty Wipow, 


BaTCHELOor, 


Hy’? I been Jove, and Mortals made, 
PU tell you what, dear Madam, 


The Females all had Men obey’ds. 
Or Pluto fhould have had "em. 
Each Hero fhould have had a Bolt, 
Of fuch conftraining Thunder, 
As would have punifh’d their Revolt, 
And made them all Ano under, 
Wipow. 
A Blockhead’s Bolt is quickly thot, 
But if Pm not miftaken, 
You—ne’er an one of Fove’s have gots, 
Nor are you of his making, 
For want of which, poor paultry Clay ! 
Who think, we a@ fo evil, 
I'd fee you hang’d before [’d lay 
With fuch an ill-made, awkward Deyjl, 
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Worthy Woman lies here-under, 
Sound! found her Praife as loud as Thunder? 
She could not feold—i’n’t that a Wonder? 


Nor ever Peal to any Rung, 
Nor gave ill Words to Old or Young, 
For the was born—wwithont a Tongue.. 
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POODAGDAGDODOHGGHOVHOHES 


EPITHALAMIUM, 
Jo a FRIEND. 


1. 
OW happy a State does the Bridegroom poffefs, 
Whom Hymen with Beauty.andRiches does blefs? 
His Life is a Circle of multiply’d joys, 
Which charmingly thus interwoven ne’er Cloys. 
Il. 
Thus blefs’d with a Confort both Morning and Night, 
He varies his Pleafure and {wims in Delight, 
Each Moment produces a Joy that is new, 
And Tranfports unnumber’d each other purfue. 
III. 
The Epicure’s Pleafure can never exceed, 
Such Pleafure as this—which is Pleafure indeed ; 
When Beauty is wanting his Flaggons of Wine, 
Serve only to fhew he’s chang’d into a Swine. 


Earl of ROCHESTER. 


o% 


SS SHS Se GH OP ORO CRO LOLOL Oso 


The following Lines were ent to. the Bar-keeper 
of a Tavern, fon after bis going to Oxford. 


EAR Nancy, youve made fuch-a Hole in my Heart; 
That'a Farmer may almoft drive thorough. his 
Cart; 
So wounded and love-fick ‘I find: myfelf now, 
I look like the four-legged Son of a Cow : 
The Fellows all Flout me—and Batchelors Laugh, 
To fee me thus chang’d—from a Man to a Calf. 


Reftore me dear Nancy, and fill up the Hole, 
And let me not languifh in Body and Soul: 
And to make you amends, I will fill up for you, 
A Hole—not fo wide, but yet, wide enough too. 
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On feeing thefe Two Lines on a Window nt 


fame. Tavern. 


** Dolly Cope has a ——~ as black as a Coal; 
ss A 


Fe under-wrote the following Lines, 


F, Nizy, what you write, be true, 
Your Readers muft lament with you; 
But had you fomething farther fought, 
Your Search would not have been for Nought, 
And well attended to the View, 
You'd doubtlefs found a Hole—or two : 
But as this is—beneath the Refe, 
Bring Nothing near it but your Nofe... 


worth a Kingdom, but it-has no Hole.?? 
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i eal ess you may know how [f have fpent, 
The Time in Corzwal, where I went 
To ftay with Mohun, about a Week, 

I fend you this, a Part to fpeak. 


The Itch of Rambling, which prevails, 
In all Degrees from Heads to Tails, 
Even from Dukes to wand’ring Jews, 
And thofe that make our Hats and Shoes; 
Remote a Mile had me miffed, 
And in a Borough run my Head, 
A Cornifo Borough, of fome Station, 
Who Thatchers fend to Tax the Nation. 


The Wine prov’d good—the Ey’ni ng rainy, 
And Fumes producing Maggots many, 
Unknown—lI ftopp’d all rnepniene 
By ChrifVning of myfelf, Phyfician 3 
A Fun@ion that they much Revere, 
Throughout the County far and near; 


eM seme Ey asco pe pentane =e 2 


Sate 
Dy 
a= 


Se “4 hs 
ee a cite = 


SE ng ee a 
SSeS 


——— 


epee 
a SE ie neat 


eRe aaa 


eatin, AN 


Sn 


if a en 
i 


The REMAINS of the 


Where Quacks fell Powders, Plaifters, Pills, 
To cure the Lame and Sick-man’s Ills, 


But no one cures, nor no one kills. 


My Fame next Morning being fpread, 
I found when I got out of Bed, 
The Houfe half full of Sick and. Lame, 
That thither for my Med’cines came. 
But having ne’er a Packet ready, 
I fet my Vifage mighty fteady, 
And thus harangued—good Friends, the Boon 
feach I’ll grant i’th’ Afternoon : 
For—at the Place where laft I ftay’d, 
I'd fuch an unexpected Trade, 
I fold off all the Things I’d made. 


The Croud difmifs’d—I fhav’d and drefs’d, 
And fent my. Agents out in Queft, 
Of Wax.and Weeds, and Chandler’s Shops, 
Where might be purchas’d fome Slip-flops ; 
Of which, was fuch a Medley made, 
As would have puzzled all the Trade. 


Thus furnifh’d—I was quickly able, 
Inftead of Stage, to mount a Table: 
And having bow’d—and look’d about, 
I thus addrefs’d the lift’ning Rout; 
Good Friends, ———-— 

Expofing thus to. View 
My Perfon,. Parts, and Med’cines too, 
Looks 
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Looks like the Quacks who ftroll, about, 
To bite the Poor and vulgar Rout, 
Devoid of any juft Pretence 
To Phyfick, Honefty, or Senfe 3 
Supplying their Defects, you know, 
With idle Boaft and empty Show ; 
A bullying Strut, a brazen Face, 
A Hat and Waiftcoat edg’d with Laces 
Bought of a Footman out of Place. 
But I—who have, as ’twill appear, 
No fuch Defign in coming here, 
No int’reft or felf-ended View, 
But Love of Med’cine—and of you 3 
Having in Land a large Eftate, 
And Sums of Money very greats 
Have Hopes you'll conftrue my Intent, 
No other than Benevolent. 
Therefore, no canting wild Oration, 
No coaxing, wheedling Invitation 
I ufe—to gain your Eftimation. 
The Caufe thus fhewn—I now proceed, 
To fhew th’ Effe&t and do:the Deed, 
To every one that ftands in need. 
But tho’? my Fortunes are fo large, 
They can’t alone fuftain the Charge 
Which I, for. publick Good expend, 
In being ev’ry Sick-man’s Friend ; 
Tho’ I'll affure ye Pve a Will, 
Fully refpondent to my Skill ; 
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Therefore, beg Pardon, to Premife, 

My Drugs being all of coftly Price, 

: ' I mutt expect from fiich as they, { 
f Whofe Stations can afford to pay, 
Something—for Charges on the Way, 


a As to the Poor—who Nothing have, 


at In Pity I thall Nothing crave, 
t | i Who, to my Chamber may apply, 
| , And be affifted by and by, 

f Imprimis, here’s a Box of Pills, 


That yield Relief for any Ills, 

Tho’ ne’er fo ftubborn, old or ftout, 
| They’re fure to chafe the Evil out, 
‘Tho’t be the Plague or Pox, or Gout. 
And tho’ fome, hkely, may fufpe 
a They can’t have fuch a large Effea,, 

| And take fuch univerfa]l Place 

I On ev’ry Perfon, ev’ry Cafe, 
¥et being a Quinteffence of-all' 
The Things of this Terraqueous Ball, 
And fome—that e’en from Heav’n-do fall; 
T hope they’ll let their Judgments join 
With Harvey’s, Sidd’nham’s, Browns 


ory? 
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and mine. 


Liem, obferve this Stone, good People : 


Should one fall down from yonder Steeple, 


And bruife his Head, or Arms, or Belly, 
Or beat his Body to a Jelly, 
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This would reftore him with a Touch, 
Altho’ the Hurt was e’er fo much, 
Prevent at once his {pitting Blood, 

And veffel all th? erratick Flood, 

Which, without doubt, on fuch Occafion, 
Mutt fuffer great Extravafation + 

By taking in Madeira Wine, 

A Scruple—powder’d very fine. 


The. Virtues of this precious Stone, 
To all the Ancients were unknown 
And on its firft Difcov’ry fold 
For Eighty Times its Weight in Gold ; 
And now, the Scarcity is fuch, 

It often yields one half as much : 
The Reafon is—it only grows 
Within an Alligator’s Nofe, 

And mutt be took from him alive, 
Or elfe the Virtues don’t furvive. 


Nexr—here’s my fov’reign Bal/am, which 
(Altho’ it looks as black as Pitch) 
Is made of ev’ry Thing that’s rich: 
A Secret, that has long been loft, 
And not reftor’d without great Cot: 
Potent for Wounds tho’ e’er fo great, 
And is fo wholefome *tmay be eat ; 
Only, its very cofily Meat. 
As to your flight, inferior Cuts, 
4 broken Head, or prick i’th’ Guts, 
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You need but only fhew this * Roll, 

And yow’ll. foon find yourfelves made whole : 
And fra@ur’d Skulls and broken Bones, 
Require drefling only once. 

| } A famous General, who in Fight 

Bir Had both his Legs lopp’d off, out-right, 
And was a bloody, ghaftly Sight ! 
Remounted was, by this alone, 

And folder’d—Fleth and Blood, and Bone, 
As firm as tho’ ’t had ne’er been done. 


el fd 


ig : Laftly—my Friends, behold 7’th’ Rear, 
{ The Tin@ture of the Stars appear! 
So eficacious—half a Drop 
| Will give expiring Life a Prop, 
i And make the fleeting Vitals ftop ; 
i Reftore the Patient’s priftine Vigour, 
In half a Moment’s 'Time—or quicker. 


Thus Balfam, Tindure, Stone and Pill, 
Afford you Help for ev’ry Tl, 
Without imploring other Skill. 
And tho’ they’re worth, at leaft, ten Pounds, 
I afk for ten—but two Half Crowns, 
Not that ye really can fuppofeé 
q Such rare and coftly Things as thofe, 
oe Produc’d by Sea.and Earth and Air, 
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But Pve a publick Love for you, 
And other generous Motives too, 
That prompt me ftrongly fo to do. 
[I can’t, while I have Pow’r to cure, 
See any Mortal, Pain endure, 

Nor none, who’ve any Bowels, fure. 


With this my long-ear’d Audience threw 
Their Hats and Gloves—and Money too, 


And quickly took off all my Store, 
Difpleafing others—I’d no more, 

Who deem’d themfelves unfortunate, 
To be depriv’d at fuch a Rate. 

So that, to make them Satisfaétion, 
They fore’d,me on a new Tranfaétion, 
To throw the Money I had taken 
Among the Mob—by Handfuls fhaken, 


In Triumph and a loud Huzza, 
Towards my Room I made my Way; 
With full Defign to end the Jett, 

And drink a Bottle of the Bef: 

But there, I found a Poff ftrong, 

Of Rich and Poor and Old and Young, 
That did the Interlude prolong. 
Among the Reft—an ancient Dame, 


Whofe Phiz was Sour, and Limbs were Lame, 


That neither up nor. down could find; 
A Paflage for the pent-up Wind ; 
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In plaintive Tone, with Gold in Fift, 
Bego’d, me her grumbling Guts tafiift. 
After I’d drench’d her well with Ale 
And Nitre mix’d—to make her Stale, 


And thruft fome Stingo up her Snout, 

J made her Sneeze and Reel about, 

And found from both Extremes together, 
Such dreadful Peals of windy Weather, 
That put me in a Peck of Fears, 

To fee the Houfe about my Ears ; 

i She chang’d to quite another Creature, 
pal , And mended much in Limb and Feature. 


The next was one with fuch-a Face, 

‘ ! As plainly {poke her fickly Cafe ; ’ 
| Of Stature tall, of Years fixteen, 

ee | The paleft Objeét ever feen, 

Lee By Sicknefs White—tho’ call’d the Green ; 

I Who Oatmeal, Cinders, Chalk and Wall, 

{ Eat ev’ry Day, the Dev’l and all. 


The Father {wore the Wench had Worms, 
Her Mother—that ’twas want of T ; 
And to my Judgment did appeal, 


If what fhe’d fpoken was not real. 


Confus’d with fuch uncloath’d Difcourfe, 
I flood as mute as Martin’s Horfe, 
Unable to lug out Reply, 
Or think of one officious Lie, 
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That might appear with any Grace, 

A very inconvenient Space ; 

And then a halting Sentence came, 

So very. Stiff and very Lame, 

That any one with any Wit, 

Might quickly fee, they both were bit, 
And that—I’d neither Skill nor Face, 
‘To cheat the Fools with any Grace : 
But they had each fo thick a Skull——~ 
Of Emptinefs fo very full, 

They thought my Words however weak, 
Were Latin, Hebrew, Welch or Greek, 

Or fomething—which shey could not fpeak, 
My Silence—but a proper Space 

To weigh with Care their Daughter’s Cafe 
But never lighter Weight was given 

To ballance any Bubble even ; 

At length—-it came into my Head, 

That I had fomewhere heard or read, 
That Steel was good in fuch a Cafe, 

And feldom fail’d of good Succefs ; 

So gravely wrote a Recipe, 

(For which, they offér’d me a Fee 

And Satisfaction gave all Tree. 


The next—was one of Eighty-two, 
The fatteft Dame I ever knew, 
Reputed Richer than a Jew; 
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Whofe Sight was gone to that Degree, 
She only Light and Fire could fee, 
And was an unfit Cure for me. 

Of whom I might have had fome Coin, 
Had Int’reft been my fole Defign, 

As fhe was willing to beftow, 

A Brace of Hundred Pounds, or fo, 

‘To any one that could reftore, 

Her precious Sight as heretofore. 


I gave Advice, and. call’d it— ee : 
Which rais’d the Beldame’s rufty Rage, 
To tell me I was very Bold, 

And not well-bred, to call her Old, 
Whofe Mother was alive, and able 
To do the Honours of her Table, 
‘Trip many Times a Day up Stairs, 
And walk a Mile or more to Pray’rs. 


And like to. be a damn’d long Chapter, 


The REMAINS of the 


Finding—~her Rage encreas’d to Rapture, 


I took my Horfe, and fo efcap’d her. 
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“ lank Lawyer having traduced his Lordpip 
in a miferable Copy of doggrel Vere, furnamed 
a Lampoon, for writing the laft Poem and 
playing the Quack for bis Diverfon in Corn- 
walls the Noble Author Sent him the follows 
ing Satire, by Way of Retaliation, 


Ouleft of Furies, Stygian Maid, 
AlkGo—I invoke thy Aid ; 
Infpire an injur’d Pen to pay 
A Scribbler’s Spiteshis proper Way. 


Say, angry Nymph, what hidden Caufe 
Could make Tim Gha/tly leave his Laws, 
His Writs of Right and Writs of Error, 

His Trover, T; re/pafs and Demurrer, 

His Bonds and Deeds and Declarations, 

His Affidavits, Informations, 

Elis Bills and Anfwers and Decrees, 

And beft beloved Bills—of Fees ; 

His Ale-houfe Urn and {moaky Pipe, 

His Hoftefs fat—and double Tripe, 

His footy Damfels Joyce and Fane, 
The prefent Pride of Drury-lane + 
E23 
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To dip his Pen in Gall and Greeé, 
And irritate the Mu/e-to fpeak, 


The Mu/e—who meant a Harm to none, 


Nor Harm to any yet has done. 
For which—may all the fickly Train 

Of Ills you count—but can’t explain, 

Unite their Force to plague your Peace, 

And—’till your Exzz, ne’er furceafe. 


May your Machine emaciate, 


Ne’er know again a healthy State ; 


‘The Gout perplex your Parts extreme ; 

Your Breaft and Sides with Stitches teem ; 
Rheumatick Pains, like Pangs infernal, 
Afli& your Back and Bones—diurnal ; 

May your eroded Nofe, now Rotten, 

Be cover’d o’er with—oufing Cotton, 

Your ghaftly Cheeks, now flat and fallow, 
Exprefs a Jaundice much more yellow ; 
Each Refpiration of your Breath 

Stink fome unhappy Dog to Death! 

Your Tongue—with Scandal now fo nimble, 
Have Sores—and Cells beyond a Thimble ; 
And your two Blinkers be fo Blind, 

They ne’er may Needbam’s Cabbin find ; 
Your Spindle Shanks no longer bear 

Your Shotten-herring Carcafs there. 

May Frenzy feize your fhatter’d Brain, 
And never let you Reft again ; 


Your 
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Your wither’d Arms, with Palfy dead, 


Not lift an Ale-pot to your Head : 
Nor may you any more be able, 

4 To taite the Commons at your ‘Table, 
Altho’ they have before been chew’d, 
‘To fep’rate well the Part that’s crude, 
Which windy Vapours oft create, 


That burft or bend the corporate State. 


And when you’ve wafted out your Term, 


And can’t maintain a fingle Worm, 
May your immortal Portion pafs 
j To animate fome Pedlar’s Afs, 
Who—overloaded with a Pack, 
Reft, Food and Flefh does always lack. 
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An Imposition : On being found fuddled by the 
Protior woilft bis Lordfhip was at Oxford. 


Jn the ADVANTAGES and DISADVANTAGES 


of DRUNKENNESS. 


‘HE Advantages of Drunkennefs are—zone. 
The Difadvantages, are—Lofs of Time; 


Lofs of Health ; Lofs of Money ; Lofs of Reputation, ° 


and fometimes Life. 
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On being Joon after in the fame Situation, he-was 
ordired to write Twenty Lines in Praife of 
DRuNKENNESS : Which were as follows, 


\Ruwkenness! the noble of the Hicce, infpires 
us with brave and generous. Sentiments; Sen- 
timents—that lead to Glory, Fame.and Immortality ! 
Divine Effet! by thy invigorating Power the Aftro- 
momer defcries new Worlds, and treads their Eleva- 
tions ’till he finds himfelf a God! Thy gental Influ- 
ence made the Patriarch Lor, the Father of two power- 
ful Nations! By thy divine Affiftance the mighty 
Alexander, for his drinking, juftly called the Great, 
fubdued the vaft and habitable World, and obtained 
a Place among the immortal Gods! By thy Omnipo- 
tence; Bacchus conquered India, and the Grecians 
Troy. By Thee, the Soldier acquires Refolution, 
and the Lover Courage ! By thy infpiring Aid do Poets 
write, and Players fing ! 


Then Hail immortal omni-giving Virtue ! 


With Error, rank’d 
Among the vicious Tribes.. 
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EXONS BS DN DES CGT OS COGS IN AGVAY 


EPIGRAM on a Sporting Parson. 
HE Parfon to the People fays, 
No Murder thou foalt do: 


Then takes his Gun—and goes his Ways, 
The Precept—was to you. 


f SEKI IR ORI I, 


haw On the. Same. 


i 
i" A S Aaron and his prieftly Sons 
X Were bloody Butchers, as they fay, 
Why fhould not Parfons have their Guns, 
And all they meet with, kill and flay ? 
aa 
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Reason and DEMONSTRATIONS 


Cy" * Thomas a Clarkibus lived in, the Fens. 

And Thomas was one of your odd tse of Men. 
Poor Thonas a Clarkibus fruggled with Pain 
That tortur’d his Head and diftemper’d his Brai ls 
Now Thomas’s Door prefcrib’d for his fole, 
A Plaifter of F/es, to be laid in his Poll 
But 7/omas, to fhew he was not fuch a Fool, | 


— 


Took leave to digrefs half an Ell from his Rule; 
And finding below, at that Diftance, a Hole, 

Suppos’d it a properer Plaee than his Poll. 

3ut Thomas a Clarkibus till finding Pain, 

Set out to advife with his Docter again ; 

And found him furrounded with. Company gay, 

Fine Ladies and Gentlemen fceing a 3 Bie : 

Where Thomas complain’d of his Head—and his Tai, 
ae told him the Plaifter did no ways prevail 


leffen his Pain, or his Anguifh beguile, 


i 
41 
oe his Bum was as hot, and as.fore as a Boil.. ik 
edit 


* 7 was a very odd old Fellow, that called Selita: after thig Ve 
Manner * And never {poke without adding as, us and dus to every 
Word, and fancied it look’d learned; according the f Foilo wing Pui: 


Las amus Thomas a Clarkibus of Boroughfennybus,. 
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The Doétor then afk’d him—if he had apply’d 
The Blifter, dy Blunder, unto his Backfide. 


Sad TPomas a Clarkibys told him he had, 
And fhew’d the whole Company—where it was bad: 
Say’ng, Doctor, my Reason was—here is a Hole 
‘To let ont the Pain-=but there’s none in. my Pall, 
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To. Me. FMS Rev Be Bee Rail 
A Friendy EPS TLE. 


Dear Jacks. 


r Know hy this Time you expect, 
Of my Retirement, fome Effect, 
And wonder—fome uncommon Sight, 
J Don’t make me break my Mind,.and.write : 
But, I’ve feen nothing fince I came,. 
That’s worthy Note or. worthy Name 3° ) 
We fleep and wake, and then we dine,. # 7 
Drink nappy Ale, and .fometimes—Wine,. 


See Cows:and Corn, and Sheep and Swine:: 
A conftant Scene that has no Change, 

But when.J.do Southampton range, og 
Which, is an:ancient, well-built Town;, | 
Of large Extent and fome Renown; a ff 
And ftanding on the open Sea, Hy) 


Enjoys a.ufeful, handfome Key ; 
A Caftle alfo and.a.Wall 

That’s pretty firm around it all.. 
Whither—on Monday, all alone,. 

I froll’d on Foot, to meet a Foam. 
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Who promis’d to be at the Crown 


And—thew me fundry Sights in Town + 
She prov’d moft conftant to her Word, 
And fuch fweet Favours did’ afford, 
‘That fhe the Proverb verify’d, 

And fet the Lady’s Claim afide. 

But you are marry’d—and have loft 
"he Guft of Wh 


So, V1} retrench my Love Adventure 
3 


g, to your Coft'+ 
And on the duller Sequel enter. 


They thew you here—where King Canute 
Once kept his. Court—and I went to’t ;. 
eh 


he Sands too—where the royal Dane 
(Perfwaded to Command the Main), 


oe Rex 9 


Was by. the Water overta’en ; 
Which, fhook his kingly Courage fo, 


That in his Trowfers—he let fo 


Shewing his * Courtiers by that Sign, 


He was béth—t—but not divine: 


%* Canutus King of England and-Dermark kept-his Coutt at Seuzh- 
mf tons whofe Courtiers were juch grofs Flatterers as to endeavour to 


perfwade him that he had more Péwer than «was common to Mor- 


: But to fhew them their Foily, he ordered a Chair to be fet 


upon the Sands, and placing himfelf therein, commanded the ‘Fide 


ot to. apy proach, any high » to [wet iy Vhrone.of its King! But 


1a) difobedient ‘Tide rofe h uigher and higher at every Surge, and 
mage the King at laft giad 15t6 tun for aft, be: fave hisidaife, 
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At Eafigate—ftand as Centry there, 
A fierce, gigantick, ugly Pair 
With Looks fo erim and fo uncivil, 


That they’re enough to fright the Devil * 


ae 


So tall—that we were told, they cou’d 
Pifs o’er the Town, and make it Fhods 
Vhether the Tide was ont or in, 

As heretofore it had been feen. 

One—faintéed was, for his Renown 

In Arms and Alm{deeds to this Town = 

For ev'ry Day a Sheep or Pig, 

Or elfe a Piece of Beef as big, 

With Bread and Beer proportionate 

He gave the Needy, at his Gate ; 

And ev’ry Year a Change of Raiment 

Was giv’n the Poor at his Defrayment. 

At any Time when Pagan Foes 

Did holy Mother Church oppofe, 

Or Danifh Pirates dar’d to land, 

Within the Reach of his Command, 

Single— againft th’ embattl’d Crew 

Afcapart went, and conguer’d too, 

As I was told by my good Hoft, 

Who knew more of it-—than a Poff, 

For he had heard his Grandam roll, 

Her Father’s s Father faw his Weil, 

ee Vater fuch great Virtues -had;, 


hey cur’d the Lame and Sick and Mad, 


. 
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The other Hero—no lefs fam’d, 
Was * Hampton's Earl, and Beauois nam’d 5; 
a Who long the Conq’ror’s Arms oppos’d, 
And from that Quarter kept his Hof. 


Within the Gate, where thefe two ftand, 
There lies a Stone on either. Hand; 
Which Stones—a Townfman there averr’d,. 
Did weigh two Tuns, if not a third, 
And that thefe Giants, and fome others, 
| ‘That were in Length and Strength their Brothers,. 
i) As Bowls did ufe them on the Green,, 
I When they were in a merry Pin. 
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n 4 As here I ftood—~another Fellow, 

4 That feem’d to be near three Parts mellow, 
4 Firft begg’d my, Pardon—then my Leave, 

To tell me—holding faft my Sleeve, 

How Beavois and his fainted Croney 

Were King—and firft made leathern Money 3 

And ow—they liv’d foon after Noah, 

And built this ancient Town, and fo—a, 

Was runing on for half a Day, 

But turning fhort—l flipp’d aways. 

And put him quite befide his Play. 
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# Southampton is fo called in that Country. 
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The Sun by this—had almoft driven 
His Horfes. down the Weft of Heaven, 
And thot fo faint and flat a Ray, 

As made the Eaft look mighty grays 
And me—to finifh_ my Survey. 
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fi; To a Gentleman in the City of Gloucefter. 
i AC a Place in your County, where the Church is. 
dedicated to St. Martin, the military Bifhop of 


Tours, has lately happened an {ncident, that, for the. 
good of Religion, I think ought to be made as pub- 


lick as poffible. 


Yor fome Time paft, the Lord’s Day has been fo: 
fey much neglected by the Parifhioners, that the Parfon 
a dl and Clerk have been forced to make the publick 
Prayers privy to themfelves ; which provoked the good 


Man to refolve to put the Law in Execution againft 


ee 
PI 


the Delinquents, and compél them to attend Divine 


i Service, or ftretch their Purfes for Defaulkt.. | 
nip ee 
LP oe 5 + i bs 4 
7 i But, the Meeknefs of his pious Helpmate interpos’d,. 
13 ‘ 


| and begged he would firft fen his Nuncio the Clerk, 
ie | to try if a few vinegared Threats would not affect their 


Hide- 
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Hide-bound Confciences, and recall them to their 
Duty. 


She fucceeded, and the Legate was-difpatched, with 
full Powers to Exhort gently, Expoftulate warmly, and 
Exclaim loudly ; and if thofe would not do 


Excommunication to Threaten and Pronounce. 


even 


After he had called—fome of them Sons of Whores, 
and few of them out of. their Names, they began to 
hearken to his Miffion; and promifed to give their 
ready Attendance the next Church-going Day. . With 


this, the Parfon was pretty well appeafed, in Hopes 


of their future Conformity without Force. 


When Suxday came—the Bells, for a long Time, 
cry’d, come to Church, come to Church ! but to the fame 
No-Purpofe ; for the poor Parfon found’. himfelf as 
nuch alone as the Church Porch ; for the wicked 
Knaves,inftead of coming thither to keep himCompany, 
and Snore a Couple of Hours, had made a Parifhs 
Meeting at the Clerk’s-Houfe ; who, the Day before, 
but unknown to the Prieft, had clapped up a new 
Sign: The elaborate Work of a travelling Houfes 
painter, without any perfect Refemblance of any 
Thing in Nature ; but determined, by an elegant In- 
{cription beneath, that fufficiently made amends for 
any Defeét in the Form above: which ran thus : 
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Finding the Fold thus empty, and likely to con- 
tinue fo—away went the Shepherd, with Indignation 
enough; refolving never more to darken the Doors 
alone, and {pend his Spirits for Nothing. - Whilft the 
Clerk, who was privy to the Occafion, clapped a 
Hurdle in the Door-way to keep out the Hogs, and. 
hurried Home to his Company, with a Joy equal, if 
not exceeding, the Clergyman’s Sorrow. 


The Paftor—on his Return, going by the Door of 
Farmer F/ail, the Church-warden, Mr. Vigilance, the 
Overfeer, and fome others, that lay in his way Home, 
could not forbear calling at their Houfes ; and was 
told by their Wives, they were all gone to the Clerk’s 
Houfe. ‘Fhis made him immediately conceive—by 
their Afiemblage there, and their Non-appearance at 
Church, ‘that there muft certainly be fome dangerous. 
Confpiracy againft him. So, thither he trudged with 
the fame Warmth; not dreaming, poor Gentleman, 
that his pious Partner that was at the End of all his 
azood Words, and moft of his bad ones too, fhould be 
fach a Heathen as to fell Ale. But when he came 
within a Stone’s Caft of the Cabbia, and beheld the 
Token of his Parifhioner’s Apoftacy, good Heavens ! 
how he. bleffed himfelf! having no more Power to 


ftir a’ Step farther, than Afofes had to approach the: 
burning 
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Surning Bufh. But after a fmall Paufe, his Zeal got 
the better of his Surprize, and broke out in the fol- 
lowing, angry. Exclamation : 


O! Montfter of Infidelity! Fukan in Apoftacy, and 
Devil in Iniquity ! Art sou the Author of new Inven- 
tions, and the Enticer of Men to Folly ? Come forth 
from thy Den! and bring the Harlot along with thee, 
that the Sons of Z/-ael run a Whoring after! come 
forth, I fay! and let her be burnt with Fire! that 
your filthy Pollutions may be purged away ! your Abo- 
minations are worfe than thofe of your Forefathers in 
the Wildernefs, who fet up a molten Calf and wort 
fhiped'it. Yea, far worfe! for they fat up their Calf 
at fuch Time as Mofes their Leader was abfent, but 
ye have fet up your Idol before my very Face! and 
how ye are weary of dancing ’round it, ye are gone in 
-—even, in the Habitations of Lewdnefs, and: the’Fents 
of WickednefS.. Come ont! come out, I fay! ye 
Sons of Satan and. Spawn of the bottomlefs Pit ! or 
Vengeance fhall fetch ye out with a flaming Firebrand 
and Perdition ! 


‘Fhe Knaves of Clubs within Doors, hearing fuch 
a Repetition of Dog Language, come out! come out & 
thought, fome of their Pigs were worrying, and tun- 
ning to the Doors and Windows, beheld their reves 
rend Paftor in his Ejaculations ; And feeing him 


now, 
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now, began to amble towards the Clerk’s late-jocund 
Dwelling, they fcoured out the Back way, like fo many 
Dogs with old Shoes at their Tails ; ‘leaving the 


Devil to pay—the Reckoning. 


The Parfon’s Zeal breaking Bounds with fach a 
View, he followed them witha full Cry, calling on 
St. * Martin, the Patron of his Church, for a double 
Portion: of his martial. Spirit; but they—being too 
Nimble for Aim and his Saint too, he returned out of 
Breath to the Clerk’s; who feeing him bend his 
Courfe that Way, and fearing the Sequel, thought it 
proper to play af in Sight, and got under the Bed. 
But theParfon having ftudied the Black Art, foon 
found him out, and beat him with the flat Side of a 
Fire-fhovel ’till he roared out, Murder! and if. eof 
Sry Fenkings and his Wife had not interpofed; and 
pulled the dead-doing Hero off, ‘by the’ W aiftband of 
his Breeches, it’s thought, there would have been Mif- 


* St. Martin was Bithop of Tours in France; but liking the Field 
dof Mars much better than the Houfe of God, he would often appear 
among the Braveft, in a Suit of Armour: And being taken Prifoner 
by the Englifh, at the Siege of Blois, he wrote to the Pope, to 
order the Englifh King to fet him at Liberty. According to his Re- 
gueft, the Pope fent to the King, to fend home his Son. But the 
King fent the Bifhop’s Coat of Mail, with, thefe Words out of 
Genefis, Chap. xxxvii. Ste, wbether this be thy Son’s Coat, The Pope 
very wifely replied, that That Coat neither belonged to his SON, 2 
Soldier of God, nor a Servant of Chri, So left poor Martin to gain 
his Liberty by a confiderable Ranfom. ; 

This Story is alfo told of the Bukop of Beaveis,: in, the Reign of, 
Richard the If, Vide Speed’s Chronicle, ‘ 

chief. 
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chief. Mary! fays he, this wicked Hufband of thine 
will go to the Devil! Villain! to fell Ale! and fe- 
duce my Parifhioners from Church ! thou deferveft no 
lefs than prefent Death! cut me a Piece of the Bed- 
cord, Feoff’ry, Pil hang him, ftraight! 


Why Sir, fays Mary, we muft do this or worfe : For 
there’s fo few People die, chriften or marry, that we 
can fcarcely get Bread. 

O, ho! fays the Parfon, do you take his Part? You 
fhall wafh the Surplice no more for that. Is Right- 
pence a Year, Nothing? So leaving the Pfalm-finger 
to tune his Pipes in Bed fora Fortnight, he went up- 
on the Hunt for the Reft of the Pack; refolving to be 
revenged of them all before he had done; which he 
performed fo much to the Purpofe, that, on the fol- 
lowing Sunday, his Congregation confifted of no lefs 
than Nineteen Perfons; and that Day Fortnight—on 
the Recovery of the Clerk, it amounted to Forty-five; 
being the greateft Number ever feen in that Church, 
fince the general Interdi& inthe Reign of King John, 


I am, 
Sl KR, 


Yours, &C>+ 
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Wrapped round with Rhime, and fent toa Neighbour- 


ing Lawyer, when he was in the Country. 


IND Friend, I have need 
K Of fomething to read’; 
Some hiftorical Deed 
Of Ru/s or of Swede, 

That northern Lads lead, 
And make their Foes bleed : 
Or fend in the Stead, 


‘The Dreams of Quevede, 


I do not much heed, 

A Rufh—or a Reed, 

Or any worfe Weed, 
So—not on the'Creed, 
Saint Aufiin or Bede, 
And fent me with Speed, 
In amiable Meed, 
Without being Feed, 
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Made for a Gentleman cf Chrift-Church in Oxford 5 


AB NANT 6 PRE SPOR 


95 


who had miffed going to Latin Prayers one Morning. 


() Muse! in dolefyl Ditty tell, 
What Fate a Sluggard late befel 


For not obeyine—of abel], 

At Chrif-Church—there are Cuitoms many, 
And fome of them—not worth a Penny : 
And otherfome—fo worthy found 
They may be valu’d at a Pound - 

Each Morn a Bell bids * /ome to Pray’r, 
And makes the Students ftart—and flare, 
And fcarcely ftay to comb their Hair : 
Which—if they difobey—the Dean 
Not only cuts with Language keen, 
But makes them double Duty do, 

And fuch Omiffion trebly Rue: 

Indeed, they fuffer not the Piquet ; 

But are reftrain’d within the Wicket ¢ 
Muft Rack for Rhimes a fhallow Pate, 
Or fome old Sermon dul] tranflate. 


* Thefe-Prayers are only for the junior § 
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Poor I, your Servant, Harry Prgot, 
| To fhun the fcornful Name of Bigot, 
And not be Righteous over much, 
| Or by the Gay reputed fuch, 
My Pillow huge’d, one Morning cold, 
And flept ’till ten—and * Tom had toll’d ; 
| ' : For which, there now, a wond’rous Fufs is, 
, i And I am fentenc’d fifty Verfes ; 
ee For which—O Mu/e, Linvocate 
Thy Infpiration, foon or late, 
To fill, with Verfe, my empty Pate: 


No Matter, whether good or bad, 


The Number, mind you—muft be had ; 
i 4 . , 

E And it muft alfo, be in Rhime, 

For Reafon—I fhall afk next Time. 


| ; O Stesv ! that levels high and low, 
The Brute, the Beggar and the Beau ; 
That Rules the Eye-lids of the King, 
. And can to Care Contentment bring 5 
Why muft not I—indulge myfelf 
With thy Embrace, dear, harmlefs elf ; 


® The Name of the Bell, well known at Oxford. 


| But like to Monks, be rous’d to Mattins, 
3 | With nothing on—but Cowl and Pattins, 
7 } To pray in Language like the Latins ? 
{ i iB Tis Popery, Popery ! I’m afraid, 
: | And favours much the Scarlet Maid. 
Mi 
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The 
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The ’Prentice Boy may once a Week, 
His want of Slumber fafely feek, 
Without Abufe of human Knowledge, 
Or violating Rules of College, 

Or being mulé’d to make a Verfe, 
Like me—who Fifty now, rehearfe. 
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HY lies a fruitful, loving Wife, 
A kind and tender Mother, 
Who, when alive,—and mute her Tongue, 
There f{carce was fuch another. 
II, 
In houfhold Skill—fuil bright fhe fhone, 
Could cook both boil’d and roaft, 
And fometimes brew’d moft charming Ale! 
OQ! there we mifs her mof, 
ith 
Her Induftry—out-went the Day, 
She even wrought a Nights, 
Full nineteen Babes alive fhe bore, 
Befide a Brace of Blights, 
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lV; 
But no Thing will for ever laft, 
Her Tenement was.Clay ; 
In trying to compleat the Score, 
She found—it worn away. 
Vi 
A Change fo great, furpriz’d her much, 
And made her forrow fore ; 
If thou art gone, faid fhe, poor Thing ! 
I die—and am no more. 


Lord 


PEN (pe 


Cs ee 


Phyfician, to go a Hunting, the Doétor pe 


him home Lame, with the following Excufe 
Lorp, 


q OR want of a more intelligent and artificial Fader, 
I your equeftrian Animal interferes ; as the Vifi- 
bility of the contufed and {car ify’d Node will evident- 

Demonftrate to Verification, by the.Elevation of 


the finifter, poftular Pedeftal : as it did.to the 


a. * Wy gx 

& sXe ate ote he 
wel ZO% QO 

oS) XG). 1% wee EOS 


Which crabbed Epiftle, was thus anfwered,. 


Sire, 


OR want of a more moderate and intelligent | 
Equitator, my Animal has been defatigated, by 


Means of a Circumfudation into which he was agitat- 
ed, as is evidently Demonftrable by the hirfatian 
Afperity on the Surface of his Cuticle ; apparently 
verify’d by, ceulaz Infpection ; and confirmed by. ma 


a 


nual Conta& or fimple Attreciation: Which needs 


no other Teftator than the NoriFicaTor, 
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THE ? 
i SHOEMAKERS GLORY: 

| OR THE 

BLESSINGS of INDUSTRY, 


| Exemplified in a foort Hiftory of Sir Simon Eyre; 
; 4 gratefully addreffed to the Cordwainers Company, 
1) for their generous Offer of the Freedom thereof te 
| Joun Earl of Rochefter. 


The Hift’ry of a worthy Wight, 
Sir Simon Eyre, that goodly Knight ; 
Who—from a friendlefs Boy arofe 


Efcend, O Mufe! and let me write 


To be Lord-Mayor, as Story goes: 

Who, almoft naked, came to Town, 
And plac’d his felf with Fonas Brown, 

To learn the Craft of making Shoes, 
The gentle Craft, which was Sir * Hugh’s. 


® Sir Hugh, was a Patron of that ancient Occupation. 


His 
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His Mafter was a merry Fellow, 
Who ev'ry Saint’s Day would be Mellow ; 
And if they did not happen thick, 
Would Saint you any Day i’th’ Week : 
So that from Yonas Broaun’s Devotion, 


Saint Monday owes its fole Promotion. 


His Dame—who us’d to cut him Food, 
Our Youngfter thought not quite fo good ; 
For tho’ the neighb’ring ’Prentice Boys 
At Shrove-tide—Pancakes eat, and Froife, 
Such Loads as if they really meant, 

I’o lay in Stores to laft all Lent ; 

Poor Srm’s Allowance was but Two, 

No lefs alas! than Five too few : 

Which made him Vow—if ever He 

Lord Mayor of Lendon liv’d to be! 

He'd treat all Lozdon’s ’Prentice- boys 
With Pancakes, Fritters and good Froife, 


Now, as he ev'ry Year furvey’d, 
The new Lord Mayor in Cavalcade, 
He us’d to figh, and fay—* alas! 
‘* What wond’rous Things do come to pats ! 
‘¢ That ever fuch fmall Folks as I, 
*« Should ride fo ftately, by and by, 
** And make fuch grand and pompey Shew ! 
“* But, fee, what «ve muft all come to,” 
F 3 


ea 


if 
t 
i 
it 
: 


When Simon’s feven Years were done, 


He took a Stal/ and fo begun 

To fitch and whiftle to fome Tune, q 

Both late at Night and Morning foon ; | 

rill he had-fcrap’d enough tc ogether 

To buy a whole Cartload of Leather : 

This—he work’d up to ferve the ews, 

And made them anti-chriflian Shoes ; 

For which he got fo good a Price, 

He ’rofe to Riches in a Trice’: 

Ac se 
Wa 
ee oo. Lord Mayor of Lendon made. 

And then—rememb’ring what he’d {poke 


ihecaal to leave of Trade 3 


ae 
A 


ten 
lubb 94 
b’d a Brother,of the,Blade, 


Long Time before, altho’ in Joke, 


o 


He made a fumptuous Pancake Feaf, 
For twenty Hundred Boys at leaft; 
Who + here fe eat, and Buttons undone 
As if they'd each been Lord of Loudon, 
O! may his Memory ever laft, 

For giving of this grand Repaft! 

May London never want a Mayor, 

Like this good Knight Sir Simon Eyre, 


But don’t you think, that this, was all, 
For he erefted Leather-Hall, 
Which we, corruptly —Leadea call ; 


ee pad 


* Knighted, + Sugar, was then unknown, 
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fo be a Market-houfe for Leather, 

And keep it dry in rainy Weather. 

Before that Time—the Leather lay 
Uncover’d, on the wetteft Day : 

And poor Cordwainers to their Coft 
Found Water * bought and Leather loft, 
And that, the’ Tanners were too many 
For them—whenever it prov’d rainy : 
But this good Knight a Shelter made, 
And fpoil’d the Tanner’s cheating Trade. 


A Piece of Land he alfo gave 
The gentle Craft—to bold and ave, 
In Truft—to raife each Year a Prize, 
For him who beft could Signalize, 
His Skill in making of a Shoe, 
Compleat and firm, and neat, and true. 
By which he fought the publick Good, 
As much as any Patriot cou’d, 
Or ever did—fince Days of Lud. 
For now the Craftfmen take Delight, 
To make Backfliders walk upright, 
And punifh him that Virtue mocks, 
By fetting of him in the Stocks. 
With pious Zeal they ftriétly pay 
Regard to ev’ry Holy-Day, 


* Leather is purchafed by Weight. 
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Whether poor Rodjn’s Almanack 
Makes it red letter’d Day or black ; 
And rather than it under-do, 
Inftead of one Day—keep it two. 
But when Saint Crz/pin comes about, 
Who was a £oly-man no Doubt, 
They keep a Feaft of many Days, 
To facrifice—and fing his Praife, 
And thew their Joy a thoufand W 
So—that to labour or be fober 

fs facriledge, ’til] pak Oeber. 


Cm 


ays 5 


‘Thus generous Strife and Emulation, 


Rules this ingenious Occupation. 


But now—Sir Simon’s Piece of Ground 
Like orber Charities—can’t be found 
Et’s either funk into the Earth, 

Or buckled in fome Villain’s Girth : 
So that the Sons of good Sir Hugh 
For Honour xow, muft make Prize-Shor-s, 


2 


3 
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SoAooHococko coke ofookoaho cio canto oko cto oko oookootocke 


To the Honourable 
Miss MOUNTAGUE. 


I. 
fa Things fair, we find are cold, 
Cryftal, Alabafter, Snow ; 
P/yche fairer to behold, 
Colder is than all, we know. 
If. 
All Things precious to obtain 
Toil inceffant ever Crave, 
Diamonds hidden would remain,, 
Were it not but for the Slave.. 
ITI. 
But the Cryftal may be wrought, 
And the Alabafter cut, 
Snow into a Liquid brought,, | 
May be in a Veffel put. Uf 
IV. of 
Diamonds bury’d e’er fo deepy, BE 
May by Pains at Length be foundi, i 
But, who P/yche e’er will reap,, be 
Muft with greater Cares aboundt. 
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Ge Pitas 


Comedy, or Farce, 


BEGUWN 


By his Lorpsuip, and left unfinithed. 


SoS NBR EEA RAR 


Dramatis Perfone. 


ME N, 


OLiveR CROMWELL. 


Jere. Waite, she Court-Wit, 


Chaplains to 


ey vo y 
Goopwin, a Zealot. < 
eaten: Cromwell. 


t 


HucuH PErTers, a Pulpit-Buffoon. 
A Gentle TAA» 
WOMEN. 
Mrs. Cromweir, Wife to the Protector. 


Frances, is Daughter. 


Apicgaih WaitrweELu, Aer Attendant. 


SCENE, Piteball. 


CoMEDY, or Farce, 


S C E NE, Whiteball. 


ABIGAIL, Crofiing the Stage, WHITE following. 


WHITE, 
RS Abigail! (calling) pray, how does the charm- 
ing Lady Frances Cromavell do? 
ABIGAIL, 

O! Mr. White—your Servant. My Lady has been 
indifpofed thefe two Days,, and not out of her Cham- 
ber; but now, thank Gad, the is pretty Well 
again, 

W'eY v. FE. 

I thought fhe was il—by her Abfence from Prayers, 
Pray oblige me fo far, Mrs. Abigail, as to convey this 
Letter to her fair Hands: But let it go. through ne 
others than your own, left it thould be fullied, and 
made unfit for fo Spotlefs a Beauty to receive or tonch. 


ABIGAIL, 
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A@®WNG ATL: 

Sir, I fhall do it, according to your Wifh. Mr. 

White may Command me in much more than this. 
W of sere; 

It is a Petition to her Ladyfhip, for her Intereft 
with his Highnefs her Father, for a {mall Favour I 
fiand in need of. And, to oblige me a little farther, 
I beg you would accept of this Ring for your own 
Finger. A good Day to you. 
: [ Gives her a Ring and Exit. 

A's 1 GAIL, 
Your humble Servant. [ Going. 


Enter CROMWELL, meeting ABIGAIL. 


CromMweEtLtu, [Calling. 
Nab! Nab /—Well, how ftands Matters with my 
Daughter Frank and Ferry White ? 
AB IG. Aa Ee 
©! ‘an’t pleafe your Highnefs, I have juft now re- 
ceived this Letter from him, for my Lady. 
[ Gives him a Letter. 
CromweEut, [Reads] 
To the Lady Cromwell—Hugh Peters. ‘This is the 
Wrong one. This is from Hugh Peters to my Wife. 
ABIGATIA. 
O Dear! I hope not. Pray Sir, let me exchange 


it for the Right—here it is. [Gives Dim another Letter. 
Crom- 


Earl of ROCHESTER. 


CR Oo NON ELL Le 
No: I fhall perufe it firft, and fee what Mafter 
Peter’s Bufinefs is with my Wife. [ Reads.) To the 


Lady Frances Cromwell. 


«¢ Charming Angel, 


<< To hear of your Ilnefs, and find no Admittance 
«to your Prefence, has made me almoft diftratted. I 
‘<have fuffered more than I can write or exprefs! 
<©?Tis now two Days fince I’ve been bleffed with the — 
<¢ Sight of that dear, enchanting Form! A perfec 
«Age! I had much rather the Sun were Sick than 
‘¢ you; and had rather Bafk in your Beauty than his 
‘© Beams. For Heaven’s Sake, chear me with a Ray 
‘‘ from your divine Eyes as foon as poflible, to chafe 
“ the Defpondency of your religious Adorer. 

JERE. WHITE,” 


So, fo, here is fine Work going on, both Parties’ are 
willing I find, and we have nothing to do but tie the 
Knot. \ However, he: had better afk my Advice, and 
fhe too, before it comes to that. Here, take the 
Letter, and after you have fealed it again, deliver it 
as directed ; and if Fravk fends an Anfwer to it, as 
doubtlefs fhe will, let me fee it. But hold, a bit, let 


me examine my other Chaplain’s Letter. [Reads 


ba My 


“git Meret users. 


112 The REMAINS of the 


“« My Hearts Joy, 


** Once more I beg you'll compleat my Hopes, in 
“ the Enjoyment of your fair Perfon, for otherwife I 
“‘fwear by the Hoft of H n, I think I cannot 
*« live—above a Fortnight longer.” Ha! a very vio- 
lent Pafion truly. [Reads on.] *« You are the only 
“* Defire of my Soul, and will commit no Sin by con- 
“‘fenting, fince I fhall marry you when the cloyen- 
** footed Adverfary has fetched away your Hufband, 
** who has fold himfelf to that evil Angel, even Satan ; 
*¢ and will continue here no longer than his Birth- 


a Day. 


‘* Your affectionate fecond Spoufe 
“‘Hucs Perers.” 
Very wells Here, take it Nad; repair the Seal and 
give it to my Wife. But fee you tell not any Creature 
living. 
ABIGAEL. 

Your Highnefs may depend very fafely on my Fide- 
hty. [ Exit. 
CROMWELL. 

Damned Hypocrite! How have I hugged a Serpent 
in my Bofom! Nay, perhaps twain. ButI can fearce- 
ly think my Wife fo wicked, neither. As to the 
Prieft—I need not fo much wonder, when I confider 
the various Scenes of Wickednefs that he has played 


his 
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his Part in; and that he nev 


er once boggled at any 
Thing. 


But who is Juft, or verily a Friend? No 
Confidence on Earth ! 


The Devils in Hell are faithfuller than Men: 
J'o one grand Point are all their Works confin’d : 
But Man—more bufy and more impious ftrives 
To dare th’ Almighty Vengeance, 
By a thoufand Crimes ! 
lve ftrove to make this idle Girl a Princefs ; 
And the—in Oppofition to my Scheme, 
Would leave th’ Iluftrious fiarry Orb fhe fhines in, 
To mix with Clay. 
Whites a good Preacher and a clever Fellow, 
But yet, unfit to wed a Prince’s Daughter ; 
The Man’s an Ornament in my Retinue 
But no Way fuitable to prop a Throne. [ Exit. 


Enter WuHitT ks. 


WuHiITe, 

Hah! the Door open, and no Porter! furely I may 
enter without committing Sacriledge, tho’ a Deity 
refides therein, and fanctifies the Threfhold. OQ! 
thou divine and matchlefs Angel! The fineft Flower 
in the Protefor’s Garden! The brighteft Luminary 
in the northern Hemifphere !—[ Meers Hugh Peters. ] 
O! Mr. Perers / Pray how is Lady Frances ? I heard 
fhe was Ill, and came to enquire the Truth, 


PETERS, 
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PETERS. 

The Truth is—fhe hath been Ill: But is now, 
much better. I have been adminiftering fome ghoftly 
if Advice and bodily Comfort to her, that hath mended 
Ht her much: But fhe is not quite Well. I have felt her 
Pulfe, and find it beat Love-ward : Some fecret Enemy 
lurks at her Heart, and bafiles the Skill of the old 
i Woman her Doétor. Goodnefs! that ever the Pto- 
Hohe teGtor fhould faffer an old Simplift to be his Daugh- 
ter’s Phyfician! ‘The Maid is fair, moft pafling fair ! 
and would do well under a Male Pra@itioner. I hall 
5} fee her again foon, and will give her my Advice. It 

delighteth_ me’ much to ufe Communication with her, 
b i | and explain the deep and hidden Secrets of Nature, 
| and fither for the Warfare of this World, and the 
fweet Enjcyments that follow. 

WHITE. 

Pray, my Friend Peters; how was fhe affected ? 

ep PETE? & 
i) O! mof ill-favour’dly fever’d, with Palpitations, 
Palpitations infenfible; Hiftericks, Vapours, Fits of 
the Mother, the Daughter, the — and .all the 
i Women in England! J faw her Yefterday, by the Pro- 
| teétor’s Order, and found her in the Height of her 2 
et Diftemper, Paralitick to the laft Degree! Burning 
1) a with a Quartan, Tertian and Quotidian Ague, that 
i: i frightened me out of my Wits! But her female Phy- 


Le fician aflured me, it was a natural Caufe, of no dele- 
terious 


ad 
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terious Confequence, and brought me to myfelf 
again. 


WHIT B 
You feem.to have ftudied Phyfick yourfelf, by the 


lical Account you give of the 


Pope. Ete a: 
Nay, Brother Waite. 


ven-ward. My Gifts are the Gifts of Grace, and 
covet Perfe&tion and the Beauty of Holinefs, O'! the 


Fiole-le-ne/s of Beauty and the Beauty of Hele-le-ne/: / 
They are comfortable Morfels to the craving App 
that longeth after the Water-brooks, 
WHIT E. 
I think it’s better longing after ftrong Beer, Bro- 
© © So 
ther Peters. 
Petr eon ai 
Why, yea. A Man.caninot help it, if his Nature 
inclines him to a Cup of the Creatures. Water was 
made for thofe that inhabit warmer Countries then 


England. 


of the Spirit, and inclines the outward Man to carnal 


So likewife, if the Fleth gets the Matter 


Communication, how can the inward Man prévent it? 
But the Hcop is at Hand, where you may find’ Meat 
Drink and Health, Solace‘and Comfort. Yea, pall. 
and, and,—any Thing elfe—for the ufe of the Godly. 
Come, -Iwillthew you'the Way. 

WHIT kg, 


Agreed—for one Glafs. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, 
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S C EN E, a Chamber. 


Enter Lady Frances and Anicatt with a Letter. 


ABIGAIL. 
ASTER Feremiah White, his Highneffes Chap- 
lain, commendeth this to your fair Hands. 
LaDy. 
Very well. How is his Highnefs to Day? 
AB RG #a-Tat. 

O! He is moft miraculoufly recovered. Our Prayers 
are heard, the mighty One hath fhaken his Rod and 
chafed away the rheumatick Traitor that prefumed to 
afflict his npright Arm, and he refteth in Peace. 

Lanpy. 

How! Is he dead? 

ABIGATE, 

No, forfooth Lady, dead! no the-Lard forbid. I 
mean, he refteth in his great Chair: His Groans are 
no more; and the whole outward and inward Man 
feemeth to be at Peace. 

Lia DBs 

You frightened me wich your formal Manner of 

Speaking. Could not you fay fimply, he is Well? 
ABIGAIL. 

I believe I fpeak fimply enough at ali Times. And 

*twas 
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"twas very fimple of me to frighten your Ladyfhip fo, 
with the fimple Truth. But I was always a great 
Simpleton, and went to Batterfia to be cured, but 
could not find the fimple Do@or. 
" Lanpy. 
Did you go to my Lady’s Apartment, and enquire 
how her fore Finger did ? 
AO Bil G) aces 
Yea, marry, that I did: and came back with good 
Tidings. Her Highneffes Finger was very painful 
all Night, and burnt like a Coal, and would not let 
her fleep, but kept her waking and watchful, reftlefs 
difcom pofed, tofling and tumbling from one Side to 
the other, ’till Day-light appear’d, without clofing 
her Eyes or fleeping a Wink. 
Lanpy. 
Are thefe your good T idings ? 
ABIGATL. 

No, Lady. Have Patience, and mark what follow- 
eth. About Cock-crowing fhe turned herfelf upon 
her Back, and after a hort Ejaculation, fell afleep, 
and flept feveral Hours. And Lo! when the awoke, 
the Tumour was broken, the Bed ful! of Matter, and 
her Finger quite eafy, and fo it hath remained to this 
joyful Hour. 
~ Lapy. 

*Tis very well. Go get me fome buttered Ale for 
my Breakfafts 


ABIGAIL, 
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i . Ave Ee, 

H I will, tweet Lady. [ Exit. 

| lap ¥. 
Now for my Letter. [Hams zt cver.| “Poor Mr. 

White! I doubt it will ‘néver be in my Power to an- » 

fwer your Expectations: The Difference of Fortune 


an at prefent fets me at too far a Diftance, notwithftand- 
ing your adequate Portion of Merit. And yet I-can 


: never be happy with any other Man. His open and 
Wao Pa unaffected Nature, his generous and facetious Temper, 
have taken fuch hold of my Heart, that nothing can 


aa, diffolve it but Death. 


i \» Enter We wrens. 


WHIT Es 

O! my charming Lady ! how Iam raptured to find 
i you fo well recovered '! Heaven has proved Propitious 
to my, Prayers, and reftored the Sanity I fo, earneftly 
petitioned for. ‘The uneafy Moments I have fuffered 
| fince I firft received the Knowledge of your Sicknefs, 
el are like the Sands, too many to be numbered. 
| ‘ S30 Aw Ss 
i Sir, I am greatly obliged to you; and have no 

i better way to repay you, than that of defiring you’d 
; : : make your Vifit as fhort as poflible, for fear of my , 
| +) Father, who is recovered, and will, doubtlefs be here 


prefently. 


WHITE, 
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W.HITE. 
©! Tortures.. Can Words fo blafting’ come from 
Lips fo fweet! Leave you already! I can as foor 
leave my Life! To what Purpofe has Heaven been 
moved with my importunate Sollicitations, if this 
my Reward! 
L&D Xi 
If my Recovery comes from thence, your Services 
were great, indeed! and I acknowledge them. But 
don’t you think my Doétrefs will put in fora Share 
of the Merit, as well as the Reward ? 
WHAT mh 
She is, doubtlefs, fatisfed already, but my Demand 
remains Entire. : 
| Lap yr. 
Then bring in your Bill and I’! endeavour to dif. 


WHITE. 
"Tis written in my Heart and always ready. 


‘* The Honourable Lady Frances Cromavell Debtor 
“* to Jeremy White—For a Ship-load of Sufferings of 
‘¢ fundry Kinds, not remembered by Name, but re- 
“< corded in Grofs. For three Tunns of Tears ;' For 
“‘ three Millions of Wifhes; for 375 uneafy Days ; 
** for 405 reftlefs Nights; for 48 defponding Hours, 
‘< during her laft two Days Illnefs ; for—_—__. 


Lapy, 
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L'a Diy: 

Hold! Hold Sir. You need not go any farther. 
There are Jtems enough to make Bankrupt any ten 
Women in Chriffendom. "Tis impoffible I can pay you. 

WHITE, 

Then I muft take your Body. 

Lica tp wx, 

O Gemini! Ym ina fine Way indeed ! ’Tis well the 
Law has Forms to make Demandants prove their 
Claims before Execution iffues. 

WHiItTe, 

O! my charming Angel, I have Evidence enough 
to fupport my Adtion, and carry my Caufe, if it comes 
into Cupid’s Court. But I fhall ufe my Advantage 
with great, Lenity ; be myfelf the fettered Jailor, and 
you a Prifoner at Large. 

LA rts 

I hope you won’t chain me. 

WHITE, 

With but one Link. O! thou celeftial, dazling 
Deity! Thy charming Prefence like to Infpiration, 
raifes my Soul to Extacy and Blifs! 

Lapy. 

O! fie! fie. Flatter no more. Speak to me as a 
Woman rather than a Goddefs. - Thefe Flights favour 
more of Fidtion than Faithfulnefs. I believe your 
Paffion, and have fhewn no Averfion to your Declara- 
sion of it, but you are always in fuch extatick Strains, 

that 


+ 
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that I fear it has fomething impaired your Intellects. 
The plaineft Tales fpeak the greateit Truths, 

WHITE. 

To {peak to you in common Terms would be the 
higheft Irreverence! You are an Angel of the frit 
Order, and fhould be rather adored than loved, 

Te arp Y¥; 

Now, you fpeak what is rational and fafe. You 

may Adore me without Danger. But to Love me— 


will furely be your Ruin. My Father is Ambitious, 


Haughty and Revengeful ! and having the Power of 


Life and Death in his own Hands would foon cut you 
off. And I fhould thereby become the Author of your 
O Ginger! I tremble at the Thought! 
So talk no more of Love, I beg and befeech you. 


Deftruion. 


WHITE. 

Not Love! {Kzeels] Here will I kneel and hold you 
faft with facrilegious Hands ’till you’ve reverfed my 
Doom, and given me Leave to Love—or Die. 

Enter CROMWELL and a Gentleman, hafily on one Side, 
ABIGAIL on the other. 


CROMWELL, 
How now, Mr. Wé:te! Why in that Pofture to my 
Daughter? 
W HITE, [ Rzfng. | 
An’t pleafe your Highnefs, I was folliciting Lady 


G Frances 
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Frances to ftand my Friend, and fupport my Suit to 

that young Gentlewoman her Attendant, whom I 

have long loved and courted in Vain. 
CROMWELL. 

Ay, Ay. And how dare you refufe the Gentleman’s 
Courtthip, Huffy ? Look ye! Mr. White is my Friend, 
and I expec you would ufe him as fuch. [To Abigail. ] 

ABR LG Aa, 

Lf Mr, White is in Earneft, an’t pleafe your High- 
nefs, and really intends me that Honour, I fha’n’t 
refufe him. 

CROMWELL. 

Sayeft thou fo? Call in Goodwin, then. [To the 
Gentleman.| ‘This Bufinefs fhall be done prefently— 
before I go out of the Room. And left the fhould not “ 
prove Fortune good enough for you, my Friend, I'll 
augment it with Five Hundred Pounds. So, fee that 
you love him WNaé, as well as he loves you, that ye 
may both be happy. 

A B46 Ada: 

I thank your Highnefs, and will do my Endeavour 

to love him, and make him a good Wife. 


Enter Goovpwtin. 


CROMWELL. 

Goodwin! Here’s a Couple to be married [Toins 

their Hands| come; give them a Tack immediately, 
¢ 


Goopwin, 


>» 


Goopwin. 
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The anti-chriftian Way of Marrying with that pox 
pifh Bauble a Ring, being utterly abolifhed, and a 
better Method fubftituted in its ftead, ** Be it kno 
*“unto all chofen People whom thefe Prefents may 


“concern, That, I now join togeth 


CG 


rt this Couple in 


** Marriage; and that they are to remain Man and 
** Wife without Separation or Difunion ’till they are 
“* parted by Death.” And now my Beloved, whom f 


have thus bound in undiffolvable Bands, walk 


up- 


rightly and ftedfaftly in the Way of Truth and God- 
linefs. Be thou a fruitful Mother, my Daughter ; 
and thou an able Hufbandman, my Son. Letit be thy 
Duty to beget Children, and hers to bring forth. So 


depart ye hence in the Fear of the Lord 
CROMWELL. 


Amen. Daughter, I have Bufinefs with you. 


with you all a good Day. 


And I will alfo leave 


Goopwin. 


[Exit with. Lady Frances, 


you to compleat the great 


Work, by the fweet and pleafant Joys of Confum- 


mation, 


WHITE, 


{ Exit, 


Fey ! what a monftrous Stroke of Policy was this? 
Well, Spoufe,—how d’ye do? You have made a to- 
lerable Day of it, to get a Hufband and Five Hundred 


Pounds. 


ABIGAIL, 


on aot eat tlt 


SS a 
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A Bie ATL, 
Yes Spoufe, and I think you are pretty even with 
me; fince you have gotten a Wife—and the fame 


Sum. 
WHITE. 

Gotten’the Devil ! how do you think to anfwer this 
to Lady Francis ?. Why didn’t you Diffent, when you 
might have done it with Impunity? 

A.B GATE: 
Why did you make fo unexpected a Propofition ? 
WaT E. 

Becaufe I was a Fool—but you fhould have anfwer- 

ed with a Negative. 
ABIGAIL. 

Then I fhould have been a Fool. Good Hufbands 
are fcarce,. and don’t offer every Day. So you can’t 
blame me, I think. 

WHITE. 

Not blame you! Why ha’n’t you fpoil’d my For- 
tune? and cut in Halves the happieft Pair of Hearts ; 
I knew the Prote€tor’s haughty and revengeful Tem- 
per; and could hit on no better Expedient to excufe 
the Pofture he found me in to his Daughter: But 
then I thought myfelf fo fure of your Friendfhip, that 
no Influence whatever would have made you falfe to 
me. 

ABIGAIL. 


Your Thought was right. For Pll affure you, no 
Intereft 
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Intereft or Terror fhall ever make me your Foe.. And 
as to my Friendfhip—I could not give you a greater 
Proof of it. 

WHITE. 

Friendthip in Bonds is like the Freedom of two 
Slaves, who are coupled with a Chain. A charming 
Conjunétion indeed ! : 
ABIGALIL.« 

I hope it will prove fo. 

W LT E. 

For our mutual Hate. 

ABIGAIL. 

I hope not. For I have loved you long. And 
fought all the Ways I could ftudy to oblige you, fave 
in the unacceptable Service to Lady Frances. 

| WHITE. 

So then, you only failed in the chiefeft Service of 
all. And probably was the Author of this Difcovery. 
I am obliged to you for your Obligations, truly. 
And what Recompence do you expect for thefe great 
Services, pray ? 

‘ABIGAIL. 
I thall be contented with your Love. 
WHITE. 

My Love !—Superlative Impoffibility ! Why fure 

you could not expeét a Spark of it. 
ABIGAIL. 


Why fo, my Dear? My Soul is filled with nothing 
G 3  elfe 


- Feat gg 
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elfe but you. My Thoughts and Dreams run o’er 
with your Idea. And if Love is a divine Power, and 
Marriages are made in Heaven, as I have heard you 
fay, certainly, there muft be fome diftant, deftined 
Corner of your Heart for me. 

WHITE. 

For you! alas, alas, Tis true, my Heart has not 
a Pin’s Point, Pipe or Pore but what is full of Love : 
but not for you. O! thou dear, brilliant Prepoffeflor 
of my Soul! thou peerlefs Paragon of princely Excel- 
lence! How is my kindred Heart allied to thine !— 
Love thee! treacherous Creature! I’d as foon lie with 
a Sow, and propagate Pigs, . 

AB i Giana. 

Even Pigs will love by lying together, and why 
mayn’t we? 

WHITE. 

We'll not try the Experiment, I’ll affure you, fo, 
you'd better have been unmarried ftill, and flood the 
Chance of a better Match. No. I’m not that tame, 
eafy Monfter called a Hufband,. yet; nor ever fhall 
be. So your beft Way will be to commit Adultery 
as foon as you can, that I may get a Divorce, and you 
another Hufband. 

| ABA Gia te, 
And is this the Treatment I am always to expect? 
WHITE, 

Yes: Unlefs I can think of any Thing? worfe. 

Wedded 
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Wedded to a Waiting-Woman! O fah! tied tho’ I 
mean. For there are no Marriages in this Manner ; 
efpecially where Confummation is wanting. Good 
God! what a monftrous Mixture fhould you and I 
make! we could not mix. We fhould be Oil and Vine- 
gar, Fire and Water. 

Aho s«TL. 

Very well. But I’ll be revenged ! and quickly too. 
You know, I am privy to your Works of Darknefs : 
But they fhall now fee the Light. |The Protector 
will approve of your waiting on his Daughter at Mid- 
night, to befure: And thank you for your obfequious 
Attendance when other Folks flept. 

WHITE. 

How! how, how’s this? T'raiterefs!. Sorcerefs! 
Witch of Endor/ Daughter of Simon Magus! Devil 
incarnate! Thou Blafphemeft Wretch! Thy Tongue 
fhall be flit and thy Nofe bored through. ‘Thy In- 
finuations are Vile, Impious and.Impoffible! The 
Saint thou wouldeft prophane, is full of Goodnefs ; 
Is Pure and Spotlefs as the falling Snow. But thou 
art blacker than the Stoke-hole of Perdition! and ar 
poffeffed with a lying Spirit and feven Devils. But 
Pil caft them out! and find a Counter-fpell for thy 
Sorcery and Sophiftry, thou Fezabe/, I will fo. And 
as that curfed Woman was caft out of the Windows of 
Fexreel, {fo fhall I caufe thee to be caft out of the 
G 4 Gates 
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Gates of Whitehall. Thou painted, vamp’d-up 
fecond-hand Whore ! 
A'B.1G.AaL. 

Whore! Fine Language for a Divine! and to his 
Bride, too! Is this the Wit and Politenefs People 
praife you for? You foul-mouthed, Bilin/gate, ill-got, 
Barber’s Baftard! But I'll go to the Proteétor, imme- 
diately, and let him know, how well you deferve a 
Halter. [ Exit. 

WHITE. 

Go, and be hanged in it. Pll Counter-plot your 

Machinations, never fear. [ Exait..; 
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SOOO OOOO IO 


S CEN E, Whitehall. 


Enter CROMWELL and his Lady. 


CROMWELL. 
P HAVE fome ill News to tell thee, Wife: Our 
Friend Hugh Peters is very much out of Order. I 
fear his Brain is touch’d. Our common:Friends de- 
clare ftrange Things of him. He is mad, drunk, be- 
witched or in love. 
Mrs. CROMWELL. 

Indeed his Behaviour is fomething uncommon fora 
Perfon of his Calling, and frights me fadly, whénevet 
I meet him.alone. He miftook me for a Harlot, I be- 
lieve, but Yefterday, as his Difcourfe was fhapen that 
Way. In fhort he talketh-not at all like a Teacher of 
Truth. I fear he is under Temptation, and wall 
ftumble into the Paths of Perdition. 

CROMWELL. 

Did not he fend thee a Letter; to Day? 

[Looks full ix her Face. 
Mrs. CROMWELT. |’ 

Yes, but I have not opened it yet.- I knew it was 

from. him by the Hand. Here it is—Examine the 


Conterts,. 


se On 1 tte cicarenpeemacasi aig Ot 
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Contents. [Cromwell reads it, as before.} O, fie up- 
on him, naughty Man! E never encouraged him to 


be thus wicked. ‘The Enemy hath furely over-power- 
| ed him, and he is poffefled. The Devil hath certainly 
a entered into him. 

if CROMWELL, 

a °Tis only the Devil of Luft: But I’ll fetch him out, 
; with a Vengeance! O, here the Letcher comes, Stand 
: afide a little, whilft I fift his Sincerity. 

a | [ Pufbing her into the Wing. 


opi Ta RID 


Enter Peters, talking to bim/elf. 


PETERS. 

I muft return. I am fo.fmitten, I cannot reft. 
Her charming Image is always before me: Winewill 
not remoye it. O, fweet Lady Fraaces 4 What would 
I not give to enjoy that Heaven of Beauty ? 


CROMWELL advances. 


Pity along. The Spirit is trong within me and Jaboureth 
gat for Utterance. 


Ln CROMWELL. 

| | aT. How, now, Hugh! Where art thou hobbling to ? 
ee PETERS. . 
} | é i To Prayers an’t pleafe your Highnefs. My ufual 
| i : . Occupation. I was vven conning them over as I went 

Th 


Crome« 
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CROMWELL. 
I thought I heard you mention fomething of my 


. Daughter Frank : Pray how came fhe to be the Ob- 


je of your Meditations ? 
PETER 8. 

Tis very true. I was thanking Heaven for hears 
ing my Prayers and granting her a Cure fo fpeedily.. 
She is now quite recovered, J affure your Highnefs, 
and at my Inftance. I. would not be denied in a Point. 
of that Confequence, and wearied. the Powers above: 
*till they proved Propitious. 

CROMWELL. 

Tam told,. you make Love to her. 

Peregers. 

© Lack!) O Lack !—I! I have not thought of 2 
Woman thefe ten Years. Your Highnefs knows my 
Mind is only Heavenward, and feeketh Day and 
Night the Salvation of the Saints. Alack,. think of 
a Woman! fie, fie, fie. Silly Things indeed to em-- 
ploy the Mind of a Minifter, a Labourer in the Lord’s: 
Vineyard, over-run with Brambles and choaked with 
Weeds. 


Mrs. CROMWELL comes forward. 


Mrs. CROMWELL. 
© Hypocrite! Did not you fend a lewd Letter: 


to me to Day? To tempt the. Chaftity of thy 
Miftrefs,., 


ee Pera 62D 


acaaaiaieeeaicceceneiatanes > 
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Miftrefs, the Bofom Wife of thy Lord and Mafter, 
thou Monfter! Thou Minifter of Beelzebub! Ha? 
Who has it now. in his Pocket, and will thew thee 
thy Perfidy in black and white—of thy own writing 
and inditing, ‘Thou Son of Beljal, and Spawn of Go- 
morrah ! 

PETERS. 

I ftand amazed! Lady, thy Accufations be upon thy 
Head.. I am 
abufed. Yea, very much abufed. I am no Sodomite. 
f deteft the very Name! I hope his Highnefs. will do 
me Juftice. I have wroteno Letter, as Iam an honeft 
Man, and hope to. go to Heaven. Some Villain hath 
counterfeited my Hand,.I fear. I have had the Cramp 
O, the 


Wickednefs of this World, and the Generation of 


Thou defameft'an innocent Man. 


thefe feven. Days, and could not write a Line. 


Vipers that crawl] thereon! I will pray, that I may be 
taken up from among them fpeedily, and be no moze 
feen. : 
Mrs CROMWELL 
1. judged: you..would,deny it, . You.have no other 
Subterfuge left. Who fhould Counterfeit your Hand 
for fuch a Purpofe'as that ?> Could they Counterfeit 
your Perfon too, if I had been willing, and Iiftened. 
to your Wickednefs ? 
Poe vr EVR 
That, were needlefs, Lady. For had your Confent 
been gained by Letter, and given under your Hand, 
the 


Og ET ari 
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the Mafk might then have been laid afide, and you 
forced to fubmit to the Pleafure of the Counterfeit, 
. let it have been what it would. I am more ufed to the 
Ways of the Wicked than you be, and can fee thro’ 
the Defign very plainly. I beg your Highnefs would 
fhew me the Letter. 
CROMWELL. 
Ay, here it is. [Gives Peters the Letter.] And I 
with it may prove decifive in your Favour. 
P E RicmeRes. 
Tis none of my writing, on the Word ofa Chritian. 


Tis the Contrivance of fome Enemy, fome vile Cava- 
lier or other, to blemifh my Character, and ruin my 
Intereft with your Highhels.. 


Enter ABIGAILas 


ABIGATIL. 
When your Highnefs is at Leifure, I have fome- 
thing to trouble you with, relating to-my Hufband. 
CROMWELL. 
I’m Bufy now. Pray Mrs. Cromwell, who gave you 
this Letter? 
~ Mrs. CROMWELE, 
Abigail there, brought it to me. 
CROMWELL. 
And who gave it you ? 


ABIGAIL; 
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ABIGAIL. 

Mr. Peters, an’pleafe your Highnefs. 
PETERS, 
| I! J! I!—When! Where! What Letter did I give 
bi you, and for whom? 

| ABIGALL 
ee A fealed Letter-—for my Lady there—this Morning: 
ae sin the Garden. ii , 
LY | CROMWELL 
a This is Particular enough. 
| PETERS. 
Huffy! Than’t. feen thee this Week, mor beenin 
the Garden this Month. Thou’rt in Conjunction 
vet with the Cavaliers that are hatching of 'Treafon. 
Your Highnefs had beft beware of a Plot. This 
Wench is as wicked as Laud and Strafford, and deferves 
Hanging as much as they did. 


ABLGALE. 
Fie upon you Mr. Perers, to fay fuch naughty Say- 
: ings as you.do. I have fpoken nothing but the Truth. 
Pbee ae Thad the Letter from you, and no one elfe. 


hi PETERS. 

| ' i What Letter ?. ai 
<7 A.B 3}GPA AES 

Hie es Nay, I know not what Letter, if you don’t. 

Hn Gh : CROMWELL, 


The Letter I gave you juft now. 


PETERS, 


= - EE, ERI NE ny 
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PETER So ’ 
This ig it. [Pulls out a wrong one] Can you fwear 
‘to it, Mrs. Waiting-Woman ? 
ABIGAIL. 


Nay. I fhall not fwear. Tis Wicked to fwear, 


but I think that is notthe fame. * * * eo ta + 
sg # at 3 *% * * * A ¥ esd ok 4 * » 8 


Defunt Cetera. 
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To the Author of the Britrsu Mercury, 
in the Character of a QUAKER, 


Friend RocER,, 


INDING thy weekly Hiftory now and then fur- 
nifhed with fomething foreign to thine own 
Trade and Occupation, thought the following Narra- 
tive might be no improper Auxiliar, when thy own. 
Stock waxeth low: Which thou mayeft accept for a 
Verity in every Word: Or there’s.ne Truth in thy 


Friend at Bath, 
AMINADAD Pure. 


The Feaft of Penteco? drawing’ nigh, the Houfhold: 
of Faith in thefe-Parts met together at the Dwelling- 
houfe of Fo/eph the Carpenter, to confider of a: proper 
Perfon to Reprefent them in the general Meeting at 
the great Town where thou dwelleft, to fet forth the 
State of the Church, and. receive Confolation from the 
Saints there aflembled. 


When we were all fet down, and the Doors of the 
Houfe verily fhut faft, there was a continued Silence,. 
to avoid worldly Debate, from the third Hour “till: 


the: 
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the fourth: At which Time—the Spirit moved Odza- 
diah, to tell us, he had married a Wife, and could 
not go from her yet. Then fpoke Phebe, the Sifter of 
Matthias, and faid, her Hufband Fouathan was in great 
Tribulation every now and then, with a hard Swell- 
ing; fo confequently very improper to take a long 
Journey alone. Pip had a Yoke of Oxen to fell, 
and his Landlord to pay. And laftly, Timothy was 
obliged to go another Way to vifit Patience, the 
Sifter of Nehemiah, who was then in a very weak Con- 
dition, and wanted Comfort and Confolation. So the 
Lot fell upon ‘Foxas, even Fonas the Kettle-mender, 
who having the Blefling of the Brotherhood, faddled 
his Beaft and fet out for thy Town. But not taking 
heed to his Ways, as holy David faith, and fhutting 
his Eyes to the Light within, he blindly fumbled up- 
on the Threfhold of Deftru€tion, even the Gate of 
the Gentiles, where he fat himfelf down in the Seat of 
the Scornful, and eat and drank ’till he was over fill- 
ed, in the vile Company of Publicans and Sinners, 
Where he was feduced by the Hoft and an idle vaga- 
bond Fellow called oen Trot, to liften, yea, and give 
his Attention too, unto feveral prophane Coct-and-Bull 
Stories, called Songs, of one Robin Hood, the Leader 
of an Hundred wicked Outlaws, and one Little John, 
who was a great Man, and robbed the Country with- 
out Law or Gofpel, Reafon or Mercy, for many 
Years together. Which faid Rigma-roll Stories, fo 
turned 
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turned the Brain of the poor loft Sheep, that he was 
like unto'one of the foolith Folk, and fuffered himfelf 
to be ignominioufly ftigmatized with that prophane 
Mark and Brand of Rome, the Cross, in the Front of 
his Refemblance, by a Wolf in Sheep’s Cloathing, 
that abideth as thou goeth by the Way of the Brook, 
called the Ditchfide; to the great Surprize of the 
Friends at Home, who wait with Patience the Salva- 
tion of the Saints. But as the Vengeance of the hoy 
one is always fure to reward the Wicked according to 
their Work, zow, mark thee. ‘This Member of 
Wretchednefs is fallen a Victim to his Wrath: For 
being the fame Evening moft abominably Drunk, in- 
ftead of faluting’ Pri/ci//a and the Reft of the Sifter- 
hood in an upright Manner, he fuffered himfelf to be 
decoyed, and led away, by one of Satan’s Hand-maids, 
into the finful Dwellings of the Evil-doers, that ftand 
as thou goeft from St. Gries’s to the Strand, even in 
the Row of Deftru&tion named Drury-Lane 3 and lying 
in the filthy Bofom of that lewd Harlot, the Spawn of 
the bottomlefs Pit, he hath gotten fuch foul Leprofy 
in his moft concealed Parts, as will bring to Confufion 
the whole outward Man, and become his Death. 


SHROVE- 


SHROVE-TUESDAY. 


e A 


Bo BR eee 


Of Two AC T §, 


FOOIOOIOIOOIOOIOIOIOK a 


a 


Pe aan 


Dramatis Perfonz. 


Huncry, a Fujftice and Parliament Man. 


Gay, 
GoLp, 


Two Gentlemen travelling to Bath. 


Nummy, a Booby Squire. 
Mites, a Miller. 
Pec, Wife to the Captain of the Mob. 


Lawyer, Landlord, Conftable, Drawer; EleGors, Mob, 


and a Fidler. 


SCENE, Caln, Time two Hours. 


SHROVE- 
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SHROVE-T UESDAY. 


A 


Be tAy ie Raw, Gods, 


Net et ere Cate N EOE 
C “a°LN. 


Gay ard GOULD, 


GAY: 
HIS is a dull old Town, my Friend Gold. 
GouLubD. 

If it feems fo now, Mr. Gay, what would you think 
of it at other Times? This, 1s Holiday, and the 
Town brightened by ‘the Prefence of one of their 
Parliament Men: So that not only the Sprightly, but 
alfo the Sordid, are gay now. Nay, it’sa double | 
Holiday, as it’s Shrove-Tue/day. Pray did you ever | 

~read, or hear, the Original of that barbarous Cuftom, i” | 

fo general in this Nation, of murdering Cocks on this FY 

Day ? I fee one coming, for the fame cruel Purpofe. { 
Gay. : 


No, Faith, not I. I believe the Beginning of it is 
older 


S 


ees oe 
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: older than Writing or Reading either,. in this Ile. 
i | Sure that awkward Fellow with the Sword, is not go- 
i ing to throw. 

| Got pb. 


*Tis even fo, I believe. Let’s ftay and obferve the ‘ 
Humour of it. 


Enter Squire NummMy, Mies, with @ Cock, and Mob. 


Num M-y, 
Pi : If I throw any more, AGles, I'll fland nearer. 


ii Miles, 
a You fhall ftand on the Cock’s Tail, Squire, if you’ll 
bi give me Six-pence a Throw. 
i Numm™y,. 
4 Done! there’s the Money. 
Gay. 


Let me fet him up, Squire, and I'll hold you a Gui- 
nea, you don’t knock him down. 
Nu™mMmy. 
| Done, for Twenty! there’s my Purfe, with the 
ie | zadé Number. 
| Gay. 
And there’s mine with the fame Tale. Here, put 
them in this Gentleman’s Hand. 
Nummy. Be 
Withal his Heart. [They give their Purfes to Gold. 


Saar ine ecommerce 
oe Fog ae : 


Gay. 
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Gay. 

Come Biddy. [Takes the Cock and cuts of his Tail, 

and then lays it down for Nummy to fland on, whilff Gold 

Sees of with the Cock.] Now the Tail is ready for you 

Squire ; Come, ftand upon it. Miles / bring the Stick, 
Nummy, 

How! Sir. You won’t. cheat me of my Purfe! 

will you ? 
Gay. 
No Friend, I Scorn it, 
Mites. 
"Tis a Bite, Landlord, and I am Witnefs to’t, 
G a.y. 
I thall break your Head, Rafcal. 
Numnmy. 
You fhan’t. 
[Draws bis Sword and lands before Miles. 
Gay. 
How Sir! do you draw upon me? 
Nummny, 

I may ftand on my Guard, I hope, and my Tenants 
too. This is my Ground Sir, ’m Lord of the Ma- 
nor, though I fay it, that thouldn’t fay it. It has 
been in our Pofferity ever fince before the F lood, and 

fo will continue ’till Doom/fday. 
Gay. 

Well, for five Guineas I’l] return you the Purfe; 

but.if you and your Pofterity had not been Lords of 


the 
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the Manor, I would have kept all sae: Money, for I 
have won it fair enough. 
NumMmMyY. 

I won’t give you a crooked Six-pence. The Purfe 
is none of mine. ’Tis another Body’s Purfe: And 
they fhall have you before the Juftice, and fend you to 
the Houfe of CorreGtion, and indi& you at Sixes, and 
make you ftand in the Pillory, Mun, if you don’t re- 
turn the People’s Purfe. 

Gay. 
Then put up your Grandfather’s Lark-fpit. 
NummMyY. 

Not ’till I have the Party’s Purfe. Stand behind 
me, Miles—Now, if you’re a Man of Honour, Draw. 
But you had better not, for I fhall ftick you to the 
Wall, mayhap. I’m a deadly good Fencer.. A’n’t 
I, Miles? You-know how many Heads I broke a Play- 
ing at Back{word, laft Year. So Sir, if you don’t 
think fit to give me the Perfon’s Purfe, why Draw, 
and I’ll fight you for’t. 

Gay; 
*S}ife! I can’t—unlefs you’ll lend mea pull, Squire. 
{ Gay offering to draw his Sword, and pretending it 
avill not come out of the Scabbard, gives it to Num- 
my, awho lays down his own Sword, and pulling 
wery hard, tumbles down backwards. , 


Earl of RocHESTER. 
Giax. 


Ha! Where are you now, my Hero? 


2 


[Puts his Sword to Nummy’s Bréaf? and, 
. No pitch of Honour from my Dart is free, 


My Name is Death, have you not heard of me ? 


NumMmMy. 
Murder! Murder! 
VEY b.B 3" 
Ah, Murder! Murder! Here’ll be Murder to be 
fure, if the Squire’s killed. 
Firff Mos. 
4 Ay, Murder! Murder! Pll run and fetch the Con- 
ftable, for I can’t bear to fee Murder. [ Exit. 


Enter GOULD. : Fi 


Second Mos. 

Ay, do, do. Run with both Legs. Pray Sir, hold 
your Friend’s Hands, and fave the Squire’s Life, for 
he’s ftone dead already. 

Gore v4 

What’s the Matter? 

GAY. 

Will you have any Veal? I’m juft going to kill a 
Calf, 


A 


GOLD. 
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Goub. 

Tis a Bull by his Bignefs. 
| Numnmy. 
+Y 1 Murder! Murder! Thieves! Thieves! Why don’t 
i@ you cry Fire, Miles ? 

Mives, 

Fire! Fire! Murder! Thieves. ‘Thieves! Thieves! 
Murder! Fire! Why don’t you cry out, Neighbours, 
eh. i and raife the Town? 

} Third Mops. 
*Tin’t lawful to cry Fire. The Conftable will 
come by and by. ; 


; Nummo y¥. 
vi Fire! Fire! What the Devil are you all afraid of ? 
ant I going to be killed ! 
GoLupb. 
Blefs us! how he Bellows ! 
Cat, 

I fhall foom tame him. Lend me your Penknife 
—He’ll make an excellent Bull-ftag. Lie ftill, Squire, 
and [ll perform the Operation with Dexterity and 
Speed. 

Nu™mMmMy. 
, You fhall kill me firft. [Struggles, rifes and runs off. | 
| Ay Murder! Fire! Thieves. 
41 Gay and Gov. 
; Ha! Ha! Ha! [Exeunt Laughing. 


MILEs, 
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Mia 'r £ 8 
Iam glad, Squire’s fafe. 
Second Mo 8. 
: Truly Milks, andfoam I. For if he’d been killed, 
t’other would have fworn he did it in his own Offence. 
And then the Jury would have brought it in Seedip~ 
pendendor. 
Mite 8S. 
Why, indeed Neighbour, you fay right, for Squire 
pulled out his Sword firt. So Tom, 


Exter Firf M o Bs 


Where’s the Conftable? 

Firf Mops. 

Why, I met him at Turn o’th’ Corner, and told 

him there was Murder difacéed in the Market-place, 
and {0 difcharged him to come in the King’s Name, to 
aid and defi?. Ay, ay! fays he, Murder! then Lmutt 
go and get the Crowzer. So, do you run back in the 
King’s Name, and tell them that I’m hardby, a bring- 
ing the Croqwer, that I’m going to fetch from the 
next Parith. 

Second M o B» 
~ Odfo! the Crozer. We muft run after, and aif 
fidhim then, for if the Crowser hears but of the 
leaft Crum in the World of Murder, he’ll have his 
Fee, as furely as if a Man was killed zever fo much. 
H 2 Maes, 
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Mires. 
And who muft pay him 2, Yob7 Thomp/fan. 
Second Mo 8 
Why the Parith or Place where the Murder is: fu/- 
pictonated to be difacded. | 
Firff Mo Bs. 


Then I think the Conftable was to blame, Neigh- 


ra | 


bours, to befpeak the Crozer, ’till he’d got a Sur- 
geon to fearch whether Squire was quite killed. 
Second Mos. 

\ight, Neighbour. So you and I, will go and dif- 
bid him, for Squire’s alive and well Man, only a little 
fright’ned out of his Wits. 

Firft Mos. 

_Withal my Heart. For you’re a very wife Man, 

John Thompfon, I did not think it had been in you. 
[Lxeunt firft and Jecond Mob, 
Third Mops. 

Nor] neither. Why didn’t you confult him, Mil- 
ler, about your Affair? You can’t marry all the 
Wenches you have gorten.with Bairn, 

\Y ie ip eae 

Yes, Yes, I can. A Man that marries two Wives 
muft, fuffer the Law; but a Man. that. marries 
three, is a-Step above it. . And-that’s the Number of 
thefe fm Wenches, But between you and I, Neigh- 
bour, I meynt marry at all. If Ide, [ fhall never be 
able to,pay my Rent. Now-—I have half the Wench’s 
Wages 
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7° 
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M7 3 rye re re Fe 3, i} AA alrane what 
Waves that come to: the: Mill, ‘befides taking what 


e. Butia Wife will fo watch my Waters, 


= yy ts ei ee ee Fg ees eee 
that [ fhall put nothing into any Body's wack ut-her 
: 
ee: 
own. 


ria ehcp GE ieee poll Nee Oe cktteh er IED - 
That’s a Matter. of Moment, traly Mids. Ay, a 
Bot ve fora 3 ‘ Raye PCr 
vety weichty Matter, indeed, and: not to be cou 
Oo d > y) 
FOR eae ete co oy Ai ‘a 
[and over Head, and without Confideratio 


MILE S&. 


- oe ~ e z thie . =e en PR 9 eee 
Some of the Farmers go to this new Layer, her 
bE My an ree ss = BO ae B | ao seeled 2 Be 8 
thick Corner Ho for his Vice, and they. jay -he’s a 
TR? ! 


main cunning Man at the Zay, and can ma ike Black, 

White, and White, Black, Wall you go wi ith me 

Neighbour Nixy ? I have a Mind to melt ten Groats. 
Third Mo .. 


No, truly. I have no Pinion of him. 


me with a Something Yeflerday, I don’t muc 


$0 good by-to-ye. 


[ Miles Knocks at the Le 


Enter the Lawyer. 


one bcc WX. BOR 
What do you want Fir iend? 
= M rips. 


Why, I’m come, ant pleafe you, to haye a Little te 
of your Lay, Sir. Pm in a Sort of a Squandery as a 


Body may fay. 


H 3 LAWYER; 
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LAWYER. 

Very well, my Lad. I muft have a Little of your 
Money, then. Have you brought me my Fee? my 
ten Groats, honeft Miller? 

MILES, 

Ten Groats.  Odfo I have but Half a Crown, pray 
Sir, how many Groatsis that? Can you baet nothing? 
day is plaguey dear, they fay. 

LawyeER. 
Vell, I muft truft you the other Shilling. You'll 
remember it. 
MiILeEs. 
Yes Sir, Here’s.the Half Crown, it’s a very largy ny 
: rth three Shillings, for what I> 


a 
=] 
@m 
a 
=) 
= 
| 
pow 
93 

“a 
2) 
O 
< 
= 


Vhat is the Cafe ? 
MiILEsS. 


Why Sir, you muft know, Sir, I’m in a damnable 
Scrape! a confounded Sguandery / 


Law YER. 
Then I muft have Six and Eight-pence. 
ME aE es 
O, ne Sir, no Sir. A Childi/h Affair, You-mut 
know, Sir, that I happened to be acquainted with 
three Wenches, and being Teeming-Time, they over 
perfwaded me to be great with them, and fol got 


their Bellies up ; that’s all Sir. Indeed I was fuch a 
Fool 
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Fool as to promife them all Marriage, and fhould have 
married them, if there had not been fo many of them. 
But now, on fincere Confideration, I think to percezve 
’em all, and marry none of them. So, you can bear 
me out, in it. 
LAWYER. 
That, I can eafily do. For to marry above one, 


would be Bigamy.— 
Mites. 
Alas Sir, One! Why, they’re all three.as Bigany 


f=) 


1 
ter 


as they can tumb 
LAWYER. 

And to marry the whole Number, would be Bigamy 
and Trigamy too. You can’t do’t, if you would. 
*Tis againft all Law, Common and Canon, Civil and 
Statute. 

Mites. 

Ay, they were Common enough at the Statutes, 
that’s true; a Pox of their Civilties, I fay. And 
"twas at the Sign of the Cannon, I got one of their 
Bellies up. 

L.A W Y¥ EVR 

I fuppofe your Promifes were only Verbal. No 
Body by, no Witneiies. 
ys MILES. 

No, Sir, no. Befides, I fpoke fo foftly, no Body 
could hear me. I only whifpered. 


H 4, Law YER» 
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: Lawyer. 
i: Why then your Promife, is no Promife at all. And 


; you are as fafe as a Thiefin a Mill. ‘To which, I’d 
' have you adjourn imn ediately, that I may return to 
4 , my Client. 
i | Maw © 3. 
ny If this is all the Law you can give me for my 
f / : Money, I wifh I had my great Half Crown again. 
esl Law x's ee 
be Why you dull-headed Thief, the Matter’s as plain 
: ; as the Nofe ina Man’s Face. The Promife was only 
| Parol, No Witnefs. No Witnefs. Here’s ten Gui- 
neas in this Purfe, now, I lend it to you, [Miles takes 3 
: : the Purfe.| and after a Time, I-call for my Money ; 
aes but having no Witnefs that I lent it, I can’t recover 
it by Law, unlefs you confefs the Debt. 
MaiLes. 
if Then, that, ] never will. [Puts up the Purfe.| Con- 
fefs and be hanged, you know. 
LAWYER. 
| | Why, you don’t mean to cheat me, I hope! 
4 MILE s; : 
f ! No, you gave it me, and Nothing is freer than a 
Ve i Gift. My great Half Crown has brought me good 
} | Intereft. [Exit fringing Tol, tol, tol, tcl, March in Scipio. ; 
a) : 


See wae ie ne Be 
f 23 tf he Lawyer runs ayrler Males, and meeting N ummys 
ie Rl 


knocks him backward and tumbles over him. 


Nummy. 
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N.u MM Y. 
Wha a that for? £ 
s LAWYER. 


I have mot Reafon to afk that Queftion. You ftood 
in my Way, and I have loft ten Guineas that the 
Rogue of a Miller, has robbed me of: And I fhall 
make you an Accefloty after the Faé, .as is ufual in 
Felony. And if I fail there, will file a Bill in Equity 
againft you, get off how you can. 

Numnmy. 
! T! Blood and Thunder! I'll file a Billagaint 
you, and ali the Lawyers in the County, if you don’t 
e Juitice. .I have loft twenty Guineas ; you foul 


mouthed, ill-bred Goofe! and be hanged to you. 


— 
oa 


(a Big 
io) 
oa 


1 AW X¥>B.R; 

Goofe! Call an Attorney at Law, of his Majefty’s 
Court of Common Pleas, Goofe? Sir, I fhall bring 
an A@tion of Scandalum Magnatum for ‘Ten ‘Thoufand 
Pounds Damage. I'll Smoak you for this! a Goofe 
is an Animal, a Reptile, as one may fay, without 
Reafon or Learning, without the leaft Spice or Grain 


af any Literature at all. By why you imply, as I in- 


my 


r, and fhall make appear by Innuendo, that your 
hat Servant is without Letters. 
NuMmy. 
Plague on your Nonfenfe! Didn’t you pufh me 


down, and be pc 


~ eae 
OO cemtmetintiae edie aa ee 


Srey 


——— 


= 


ee ace 
FPS 


ee 


i pen eee 
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Lawyer. 
No. You puthed me down. 
Numa y. 
Well, well, fay no more on’t. *T'was a Blunder 
on both Sides. 
LAWYER. 
Sir, I never make any Blunders. I’m too Careful 
to be Inaccurate. 
Nummy. 
Pho! What again? Why I was coming to you for 
your Vrce. 
LAWYER. EA 
And fo you thruft your Boobyfhip into my Arms_ 
That Excufe won’t do. There’s Affault 
and Battery; which you may juftify, if your Council 


for a Fee. 
think good. JI fhall take my Bed upon’t, for a Fort- 
night at leaf. 

NuMM ¥. 

Devil take your Nonfenfe, I fay. Don’t you give 

your Vice to any Body ? 

LawyeER. 
T am well paid for’t, I'll af- 
I take 
Legal Fees. Thirteen Shillings and Four- 


No Sir, to.no Body. 
fure you. Jam no Pint-of-Wine Pettifogger. 
Fees, Sir. 
Pence. If you have a Mark to commute with, I fhall 
urge the Matter no farther, Though the Breach of the 
Peace has not been mentioned yet; for which undoubt- 
edly, Tam entitled to an Information. 


Nummy. 


sila slaid 
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NumMmoMy. 
Inform and be damn’d! and you will. Pll have 
Bailif Fi/ber has 


nothing more to fay to fuch a Fool. 
You! a Lawyer? 


ten. Times more Wit than you. 
You may be a Liar, but no Lawyer, I’m fure. Why 
Lawyer will take Money, and I have brought you @ 


Crown, and you won’t have it. 
LAWYER. 


Come then give it me. 
NumMMY. 
No not now, I don’t like you. The Bailif, who is* 
a better Lawyer,. will have but a Shilling. No, no. 


[ Sings: 
He that will not when be may; 
When. he avill—he frall have nay. 
Tol, lol, lol. 
Now I think on’t;. I'll go to the Juftice. (Exit. 


LAWYER. 


Go where you will, Vil. hamper you for this. [ Exit: 


The End of ihe Firft y AON 
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UW UWS Ue TS US 


|| Stecececececer tees et 


ACC TD. FLO 1S "Oh Nee: 
A T AVE RW. 


Huncry and bis EleGors, at a Table Drinking and 


I ; Smoaking. 
bi 
Py Hunoeory. 
: 4 Si ise my Conftituents, don’t baulk the Glaf. a 

ir | -4 Land ia rd! givea Hogfhead of Ale to the Popu- 
ate lace. You little think, Gentlemen, what Pains I took 
/aear to get Pree to be Abfent from the House, at this 
t ! Time: I was forced to put on a very heavy Counte- 


nance, and Buz in the Ears of every one I met, how 
ill my Wife was. For I’m fo neceffary at this Junc- 
ture, in that Ilufrious Affembly, that I fhould never 
have gotten Leave, upon any other Occafion. But 
, I was refolved to come, according to my Promife, 

though I difobliged my honourable Friends. And it’s 

no bad Policy to take ones felf away fometimes, that 
} ‘| they may know one’s juft Value, and efteem it accord- 


aq ingly. Come, we have had the King and Queen. 
ai What think ye of the Duke of Yoré. [Fills bis Glafes. 
Ful 7; 


Ht fing) EL eyo nigie., 
Via Why we think, Squire, that he’s a Papift, and will 


make 


——" fT RE RE Hy 
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make a very poor Proteftant Prince, when he comes to 

be King. Pleafe Gad the King dies without Children, 

» as fuch a Thing may be, you know, Squire. 
HoUN;G Re Y; 


ia) 


I have feen him at Church, very Pan Vil affur 
you, Gentlemen, then how can ye thin s a Papift ? 
Second HLECTOR. 

He muft be half a Papift by Nature. His Mother 


never was at Church but once in her Life, and that 


was to be married, you know, Squire. And he has 


lived fo long among Papifhes Abroad, and kept them 
\Company fo much at Home, that I fear, as Neighbour 
jJobjon fays, he’ll not do for King, if ever he comes 
to’t; as Gad forbid, he fhould, I fay. I don’t love 
Papifhes. ‘They are bloody-minded Peaple | 
H.vin 6 Rex 
Well, here’s to his Reformation. [ Drinks, 
Firfi KU EOF oR, 

Ay, we'll drink that, or his Health, upon Occafion, 
The Man’s a good Sort of a Man enough if he ewarnt 
a Papift. [Drinks. The Ref? do the fame.| But noy 
we talk of the Duke of York. Pray how ftands the 

Petition, Squire? 
Hu NnoRy. i 

O, I expe& every Minute, to hear by Exprefs; of 
its being thrown out. The Committee are all my 
Friends, toa Man. Befides I’ve an Influence elfe- 


where, that fhall be Namelefs now. You know 


SR — 
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where I mean. _I know what’s what, as well as the 
beft of them. But we muft fing fmall, you know. I’m 
of fome Confequence. I don’t fit as moft of your 
Country Gentlemen do, to fay Ay and No, and hear 
others fpeak. No, I fpeak myfelf. And againft I 
come down for the Summer, I’ll have my Speeches 
printed, and make you Prefents of them. They are 
moft of them Pithy, and you'll like ’em extremely, 
efpecially, the political Part. Come, here’s to my 
Friend, your other Reprefentative. Poor Gentleman! 
he’s terribly afflicted with the Gout. [ Drinks. 
Second ELECT OR. 

Then I’m afraid, Squire, all the Bufinefs lies upon 
your Honour. You muft Speech it doubly now, then. 
But your Worfhip has Tongue enough, Gad be thank- 
ed for half a Dozen Members. 


Enter the DRAWER-. 


DRAWER: 


Sir, here’s the Conftable defires to know if you'll 
pleafe to hear a Warrant... He has brought the Parties,. 


he fays. 
Huncery, 
No, no, a Coxcomb! not: now, to be fure. Let 
Juftice wait. I’m now in a higher Sphere ; encircled 
by my Friends, my Conftituents.. I have devoted this 


Day to enjoy them,——But perhaps it may be fome En- 
tertains 


Yr 
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» 


tertainment to ye, Gentlemen, to fee with what Facility 
I decide sede tee of this Nature. It will foon 
be over. I fhall difpatch them prefently. Bid them 
come in, [Exit Drawer] I granted this Warrant, juft 
now, to Mr. Nummy, to take up two Strangers at the 
Bell, for cheating him of Twenty Guineas. The 
Squire is one of my Friends, and I fhall do him Juf- 
tice. A Gentleman ought to diftinguith his Friends. 
Third KUECTOR. 

Now you Talk of Friends, Squire, pray which Way 
does the Wind fit? I’ve a Son at Sea, and he talks 
of coming Home when the Wind fits fair. 

Hu sn G Ry. 
I believe it’s northernly Neighbour. 
Second ELECTOR. 

Tt won’t fit fair to Day, for it Rains plaguey hard, 
every now and then. Poor Fack, he had 1 been a long 
Vyge. I fhould be glad to fee him come Home fhortly, 

Hw mo Ry. 

Where has he been, my Friend? 

Third ELECTOR. 

Somewhere, beyond ‘the North Pole. But I can 
remember thofe hard Names. He’s at Port/mouth now, 
and will be here the firft fair Wind, he fays. And 
that can’t be long. 
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Enter Conftabl,Gay,Goip, Nummy, Mies and Mob. 


Huncry. 

So Conftable, give me the Warrant. Are thefe the 
Perfons that affaulted you, and took your Money, my 
Friend ? 

NuM™mMM Yy. 
| Yes, Sir. J-would have had the Conftable to have 
Hee fearched. them, and taken it away from them. But, 
ei he fays,, the Warrant does not mention it. 
; | Ho ulna Rex 
vi Tis all one, Sir. Who are ye, pray? ; 
! Gay. 
Ourfelves. 
i ‘ Huncery. 
: And where do you live? 
Gay. 
Here. Where I ftand. 
| Huon Gay; 
‘| What’s your Name? 
| | Gay. 
i bt Gay. 
wpa Hunecery. 
' 4 And what’s yours ? 


ee 


GoupD. 


ET gears 


Gold. 


Hunsry. 


SS ee 
eerangeeeene 
rm Rg 


ee 


a Lake 


i 
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Faaih a): Gr BY: 
And pray where is your ufual Place of Refidence, 


Gay. 

Here and there and every w pte Rath, London, Scar- 
borough, Cheltenham, Epfom, Newmarket, Oxford, Cam~- 
Pet Dublin, Edinborough, or any where. 

Hunery. 

Gamblers, I fuppofe. 

Gay. 

No, Sir. Gentlemen. 

HunGry. 

Doubtlefs. So are moft of the Pick-pockets in 
London, and as well dreffed. We don’t judge by Ap- 
pea arances, but Evidence. This wort hy Gentleman, 
Mr. Nummy, alledges that you have cheated him of 
Twenty Guineas. Which of them had it, Sir? 

NuMMY. 


ry 


1 
That 


Huneory. 
Gay, return the Gentleman his Money, and afk his 
Pardon. 
Gay. 
* Sir, he put the Money into my Friend’s Hand, to 
gage againft' an equal Sum of mine, for a Wager, 


which he then loft. As he will his Remedy, here, 
Though we are no Contemmers of Juftice. 


HuNGRY, 
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Huwncry. 
He fays, you took it «i et armis. What Evidence 
shave you to contradiét it ? 
Gay. 
There were Standers-by. But depending upon our 
own Innocency and your Juftice, we brought nobody. 
H.v.N iG Aa, 
Then, I muft bind you over. So fend for your 


ee Sureties. My Friend Nummy fha’n’t lofe his Money. 


I have heard the Merits of the Caufe from him, and 
find it a very plain Fraud. 

' 4 Gary, 

an We are Strangers, and have no Sureties. 


bh a ee Huneoery. 
a Then I fhall fend you fafely guarded to a certain 
Citadel called Fiberton, where you'll be-as fafely kept, 
*till you are delivered by his Majefty’s Juftice of Affize. 
Gay. 
Then we fhall find fuch a Thing as an Information 


againit one of his Majefty’s Juftices of the Peace. 


'e | HunGory, 

! | ry Shall you fo ?—I believe not. Was none of ye by, 
| f f | when this was done? 

i I Second Mos. 

\ i 4\ Yes, and pleafe your Honour, I was. 


Bue ey Hunecry. 


O, what honeft Fohx Thomp/on, that loft two Horfes 


and 


FS ITERATE 5 ig 
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and found a Cart. Come, let me hear what thou haf 
to fay, in this Matter. 


Second Mops. 


Why and pleafe your Honour, this Morning being 
Shrove-T uefday, and our Market, I bought a Piece of 
Beef of Fohn Cotton, that weighed eighteen Pounds and 
an Half, and about an Ounce, or fomething more. 

HeuNnGRyY: 

Well, but what’s that to the Purpofe ? I don’t want 
to know what you did this Morning, but what you 
faw this Afternoon, relating to Mr. Nummy’s Twenty 

Guineas, 
Second’ Mo 8. i 
Why and pleafe your Honour, as to that, Sir, to 
be fhort and ériefth and the like, I faw Squire Nummy,, 
( begging his Pardon,) but I am upon Oath I fuppofe, 
or fhall be, put his Twenty Guineas into this Gentle- 
man’s Houzd, and fo, tother made a Wager; as how, 
that if the Squire knocked the Cock down:and ‘ftood 
on his Tail, he was to win. 
Td. U. 16'S. RAY 
Well, that Part of the Story Iknow: And as the 
other is circumftanced, Mr. Nummy fhall wave it. Hi 
rm "Tis no Fraud I find; a damned fharp Bice though. { 
You may have Relief at Common Law, my Friend. E 
But here’s.an Aflault appendant to this, that properly 
falls within my Cognifance: You thall profecute them 
at Seflions for that. J can ferve you there, in Perfon. 


That’s 
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That’s my own Province. ‘Pm of*as much Confe- 
quence there, as in the Hou/e. ? 
NumMM’y: 

Yes, Sir. He affaulted me bad enough; that ohn 
Thompfon and feveral more, can witnefs, and fwear 
too$ and was going to geld me; and called me Calf, 
and Bull-ftag. 

Hvuwe ry, 
Where’s my Man? Clerk! fwear Soha Thomp/en. 
Second Moe. 

Pleafe your Honour, [don’t know whether I can 
{wear fafely or no. AndI don’t care to be parjur'd, 
For as I take it, Squire gave the firft Defence. And 
tother did nothing but offer to pull out his Sword to 
fave Bloodfhed and Murder. 

NuMMY, 

No! Didn't I fall down backwards ? And didn’t he 
come and keep me down with a naked Sword out of 
the Sheaf ? 

Second Mos. 

Yés, Sir. But your naked Sword was out of the 
Sheaf fir. And you fell down backwards of your 
own Accord, and got up again when you could lie no 
longer. 

H u-n GR ¥. 
You muft go to Common Law, my Friend, I find, 


at lat, Wagers are unlawful and Gambling illegal. 
Gentle- 
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Gentlemen, you are difcharged, tho’ not Guiltlefs. 


It happens to be Coram non Fudice. 


O, your humble Servant. We may thank our For- 
tunes rather than your Juftice for that Favour. 
H-wn GR yy 

Fie, Gentlemen, you wrong my Impartiality. I 
neither know your Fortunes nor your Perfons 

Gay. 

Indeed! well I think our Fortune’s very good to 
efcape fuch Talons. Impartiality tho’! Pray Sir, do 
you think it is in the Power of any: Member, in the 
Commiflion of the Peace, to do Juftice in his own 
Borough, and in the Eyes of his Electors, when one 
of the Parties is of their Body, and the other a 
Stranger? No, Wehave heard the Story of the Man’s 
Mare that was ftolen by one of your honeft Conttitu- 
ents ; whofe Owner complained to you without Re- 
dreis. 

Huxor ys 

Gentlemen, you Quarter at the Houfe of a Malig- 
nant. a Man that is no Friend to me; and have 
heard the Worft of the Story. But nemo mortalium omni- 
bus es I am forry a Stranger fhould be ufed fo 
ii, -And if ever the fame Perfon comes to the Town 


oun and has another Mare ftolen, P11 do him 
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i! Enter Drawer. 


i DRAWER. 

Sir, Dinner’s on the ‘Table. 

a9 HunGcry. 

Come Gentlemen, [Zo the EleGors] fome two or 


three ordinary Courfes. [ Exeunt Jeveral Ways. 


a PRs, 


POOBOOSO GE GE GUO BEBDOD 


S.C- Ni AL 
a 
fl R 
ver The Lawyers Study. 
eRe The Lawyer Writing. A Knocking without. 


Lf Laiw.x SR, 
| 4 C OME in. Enter Miles in Women’s Chats, 
i A Mites. 

Servant, Sir. 

if ef LAWYER. 

j What do you want, pray? 

i MiLeEs. 

I come for your Vice, Sir. 

LAWYER. 
Have you brought me my Fee? 
Mites. 


| 4] No, Sir. I fear not. I have but one Shilling in 
the 
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the World. Miles the Miller has getton all the Rett to 

buy a gold Ring and hire a Parfon to Marry us; but 

he has proved Falfe, and cheated me: And that’s what 

I would have your Avice about, if you pleafe. 
Lawyer, 

A rafcally Dog! He has bit me of ten Guineas too, 
But I fhall hamper him for it prefently, 

IVI tide Bg, 
More Shame for him! And what can he be done 
to, Sir? Can’t he be Reffed ? 
Lawyer. 
Yes, if you’ll be my Witnefs. 
MILes. 
Yes, Sir. If you’ll make him marry me, 
Lawyer. 

That, I caneafily do. For he was here, Half an 
Hour ago, for my Advice, and owned he had 
with Child and promifed you Marriage, 

MET Es. 
O, the falfe wicked Thief! It is but too true, 
Lawyer, 

You look pretty round before. [Lays his Hand upon 
Miles’s Belly.] He’s a fad Dog, to abufe fo pretty a 
Woman. [Kifés him.] Well, if you'll allow me the 

. fame Favour, and be my Witnefs againit him, Pll be 
your Friend, for ever, 
Mites, 
Thank you Sir, But I’veno Money to maintain me, 


LAWYER; 


got you 


Sir. 


i aaa 
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LAWYER. 

O, you fhant want Money. _Here’s a Couple of 
Guineas in Earneft of what I fhall do for you. Step 
into the next Room. 

Mat @.s. e. 

I fhall be willing to oblige fo kind a Gentleman in 
any Thing that I can do, fo you’ll give me a Bit of 
a Note to take Care of the Child, if this Rogue of a 
| ry} Miller fhould run away. 

Law YER. 
Ay, my Dear, that I will. [Write.] Here my Girl. 
ai [Gives the Note. Sing. 


7 I Give you this Token to weave in your Loom, 
he, M11 if 6. ore 


My Belly’s Jo full, Sir, I fear there's no Room. 


Law-Y.E£ Rk. 

O, a Gun is never fo deeply charged but one may 
thraftin the Rammer. I'll only feel how deep you 
are Loaded. [ Feels. 

MItLeEs. 

Stand off—you Son of a Whore! would you ravith 

a Man? Ha! Dll go and fwear Ravyifhment againft 


} 
t 
, be ig 
ce you directly. You are as bad as Sodom and Gomorrah. 
; [ Sengs. 
tf eas BR re ae i i 
uf i io J?m Miles the brave Miller who takes Toll of all, 
frat 


wat Lhe Rich and the Poor, the Great and the Small. 
AYE hic And 


} 
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And sow Lawyer, if you don’t tip me the other two 

Guineas, I fhall tell your Wife of your Tricks and 

fhew her this Bill, in which you have promifed to 

bring up a Brat of a Whore’s Spawning. 
LAWYER. 

Am I then bit again ? Well honeft Miles, you mutt 
have Mercy, and keep it a Secret. I wou’dn’t have 
my Wife know it. She’s a Woman of a high, ter- 
magant Spirit, and will lead me a Devil’s Life. For 
what’s pait, if I never hear from you—you fhall never 
hear from me. 

MirLes figs. 
A Match, a Match, Lawyer, then farewell for ever 5 
This Money will make me, and keep the Brats clever. 
[Lxit, 
LawyYeER. 
‘ A damned Rogue! well, let it go. Somebody fhall 


pay for’t. [ Exit. 
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FRIAR AGRE OR OO OR 


rot Gis me Be RS eh 
The Market-Piace. 


The Mob at a Cafe of Ale, with Mugt, Fugs, Difres 
and Ladles. 


Fourth Mio B. 
UNGRY! Hungry ! Hungry for ever! Come, you 
Rogues, follow your Captain. Huzza! [They 
all Shout.| Now, drink round, Squire Hungry, for 
ever. [They draw aud drink. 
Fifth Mok. 
But Captain! moyxt we drink the Heabh of our 
tother Re/entative ? 
Fourth M os. 

Yes, Neighbour, befure. Come Lads, here’s tother 
Refentative’s Healph. [ Drinks. 
Sixth Mos. 

But what’s his Name? Blues! I can’t {peak thick 
hard Word, you call’n by. 
Fourth Mo 8. 
Why! why! what’s Matter what his Neame is. He’s 
a very honeft Gentleman they fay, only he loves to 


fave his Money. And that’s a natural Caaf you know. 
He 
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He was too Modeft to come down himfelf to be chofe, 
notwithftanding he was fure of the Ele@tion. For the 
Gentlemen of the Town were al 

» So that he was forced to be 


or no. Perhaps it was none of h 


I7T 


é 


Gee os x7. 
l\for him, y 


chofen whéther he we 


aC WOU! 


2 


feel oh 
18 feeki 
they forced it upon him, dokus nolens, J 

ther he has fuffered himfelf to accept of 


Seventh Mo. 


And that’s enough. ~Foras he’s as big as ty 
why moynt he fit in two Men’s Places? Luch 
, here’s Peg, the Captain’s Lady, 


n 5 F 
'O AVA EI, 


J f UCK / 


Luter P wey 


Fourth M ok, 
Well what do you want, Peg ? 
P. ee, 
What’s that to you, Sirrah? 
#unery’s Healph ? 


Moynt I dink § 


Fourth Who #, 
Not here.’ This ifp’t a Place for Women: 
Home, if you’re 


“ender W aift, wi 


SO fée] 

able,. or ‘elfe I fhall menfure your 

th this Belt athurt your Shoulders, 
Pera. 

Is this to be borne, Neighbours ? fro 


M a poor paul. 
I 2 


try 


ee 
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try pennylefs.Rogue, that I raked out of a Dunghill! 
Sirrah, did not I put a Shirt upon your Back ? 
Fourth Mo B. 

What! d’ye tell Tales out of School! I fhall ftrap , 
you by and by, I find. You did give me a Shirt ; 
but it was not that I wanted one, only a clean one: 
And that you ftole from I/aac Smalftock the Foot- 
foldier. 

PEG. 

© you lying, impudent hang-in-chains Dog! can 

you make good what you fay? 
Fourth M o B. 

No. "Tis too bad to make good, and you too. So, 
Home, Home and fnore yourlelf fober, [Pufbes her 
sut, and throws a Mug of Drink after her) we're not 
Company for Women, I think. 

Fifth Mo B. 

She’s a mott toleradle, vexious Sort of a fcolding 
Woman, Captain. 

Fourth M o B.. 

Ay, I'm gallar'd out of my feven fenfes a’moft, with 
her. Come, [Sounds the Cajk] we arn’t out yet. Here’s 
Contufion to all fuch Vixens, I fay. [They drink.] Od, 
here’s the Crowder, [£xter 4 Fidler} come, Merryman, 


play us a Tune. 


( Fidler plays and they all fing, Tol, lol, tol. 


Enter 


A SOO ES 


Noe Sea RS TT = : 
oe ee} 
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Eater NumMy half Drunk. 


NuMmMmM yY. 
»  Brandy’s a bloody ftrong Liquor fare! Tol, lol, 
lol, lol. What Countryman are you, Sirrah, ha? 
FrpLER: 
None at all, Sir. I’m a Citizen of London. 
NuMm™-yY. 
And what Trade are you? 


Por Der BRS 
None Sir. P’m a Gentleman, that practifes Mufick, 
which is one of the Seven Sciences. 
i NumMy. | 
Mufick—one of the feven Senfes? It may, for what 
I know. Well Crowder, what can you play? 
Fon ib ek. 
Any Thing. Sola’s, Sonata’s, Rigadoons and Can- 
tata’s. 
NuwmnmMy. 
Sirrah ! Do you talk Gibberifh to me? 
FIDLER. 
No, Sir. Exgh/p. 
Nummy. i 
You [Hiccop] Lie Sirrah. There’s no fuch Englih 
talk in this World, nor the World to come. 
FipL eR. 
But there is in London. 


x 


3 Nummy, 


oe 


——— ss 
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| 


Numm™y, 
Sir, I know London better than you do. T once 


lodged a Month bis ae r, at the Three Black-Birds in 
Drury-Lane; and wa s [Aiccops] dead-drunk all the: 
Time. You're fome Dutch 


» High German Rogue or 
other, fent over for a Spy. No true-born Englifhman, 
i’m fure. Can you talk Avbrea, Greek or Garaback 2 


arf} pate fs 
way: I underftand thof 


a OT aa 
16 LHL AS 
eo 


wb SWULG 


F tp 4. ae: 
o far learned. 
NumMmny. 


v nothing of Mufick. For Mufick’s 
der. p Exit jinging Tol, lol. 


What a Scholard the Squire is ? 


I did not think it had been in him. 


7 qT 
Fourth Mio sn. 


Tv 


> - a ae 
O, he was Half a Year at Oxbridee, Man, and can 


chop Logick, they fay. ‘The Parfon is not fit to hold 
‘ ie : “4 
his Hornen-Book to him. [Tries to draw Beer. | Hi! 
Hi! Why this Barrel was never full of Ale. It’s out 
This biting Rafcal of a Landlord has cheat- 
ed us of bove Half. 
Fifth M-o 8, 
Let’s go and tell Squire Hungry of it, Captain. 
Fourth Mo ps. 
Withal my Heart. Come along. Hungry / for ever. 


Huzza Boys. [Exeunt Omnes, rolling the Cafk oes aust 


already. 
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KARE RAR RAREEEELES 
S.Ct NB. EV 
An INN. 


Fluncry and his EleGors, at a Table drinking. 


HuNGRY. 
G OME, Gentlemen. Every Man a Bumper.. 
Here’s the Church. [They drink.] It’s pretty 
‘ good, I think. 
fir? RLEotror, 

Ay. But nothing like what your Worfhip gave us 
at your own Houfe. There was Beer! and you Talk 
of Beer-—as ftrong as. Brandy. 

HunGory, 

How old do you think it was? 

Fifi Bwae'e v o'®. ; 

Why, Lwar’ntit was feven Year old, or near upon’t, 

Hu nie Rk x Hy hy 

Seven Year old! it was brewed for my Chriftening, NY 

. Firft. Race. cr GO R. : 

Od Squire! I’m afraid that’s a Gun, afking your 
Worfhip’s Pardon. 

Howson. G:r: x; 
Indeed it’s very true. 
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Second ELECTOR. 
Pray Sir, what occafioned its referve fo long? 


176 


wain’t it ready? 


tains Huwncry. 

il i iil Yes. But I was fickly when I came into the World, 
a | and fo named in a Hurry. And the Vault wherein it 
te was bricked up, never opened, till I opened it, to treat 
it ay my peculiar Friends. 

Firt EL e'e TOR. 

a What, had the old Knight forgot it, then? 

| HunGcry. 

a No. But kept it ’till I died, that the Neighbour- 
hood might be the better for coming to my Funeral. 


a4 
q for being fo Puny, they did not expeé I fhould live 
bins above a Year at fartheft. ButI difappointed them all, 
: | and am living fill, you fee. 
. Third ELECTOR, 
"Twas humming Stuff, indeed, that’s True. Pray 
Squire, when you're at the Parliament-Houfe, don’t 
de BI you fometimes hear of a little Place, that is fit for a 
! | young Man? I havea Son, a fad Dog, that will come 
i to hanging or fome fuch timely End, I’m afraid, if he 
i | FF don’t mend his Manners. 
[ Hunery. P 
Tee Is he any thing of a Scholar? » 
ti) 4 Third RL ECTOR, 
i ai Not much of that ; but he can read, I believe, if he 


| 
han’t forgotten. 
ve Hunecry. 


<i ee. i Aientiemenaiieiiee saan?) 
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Huncry. 

He won’t do for the Revenue, then, as he can’t 
write; but I can procure him a Place in the Military. 
How tall may he be? 

Third ELECTOR. 

Five Foot leven, without Shoes. 

Hunecory. 

O! his Fortune’s made. He hall be entered as a 

Cadet, immediately. 


ee - 5 


eat be 


Third RL ECTOR.« 
Pray Sir, what is that ? Chaplain? 
Hunery. 
No. But’tis a fnug Place a little below. Mott of 
your younger Brothers ftep in there, firft.. 
Third ELECTOR. 
O, then it won’t do for him. For this is my eldeit 
Son.. 
Fourth EL.EcTOR, 
Blues !"couldn’t you have held your Tongue! Sir, 
I fhould be glad of that fame Hevenle Place; as you 
{poke of juft now, formy Son: He went to writ. 
ing School a Matter of nine Weeks, or little Lefs, 
and writes as big a Hand as ever you faw in-your Life, 
" Hunery,. 
O, he may do for my Clerk. I fhall want a Foot. 
man, foon, 
Fourth Evector. 
Fle fhall ferve you Sir, in. any Compaffity in the 
Is World ; 
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World; and will make a deadly cood Foot man, for 
he has-been ufed to Riding. 
Firf TLE co TO R. 

Pray Sir, ha’n’t your Lady no Occafion of a Wait- 
ing-Maid to drefg and undrefs her in a Morning, and 
get her a Bit of Victuals, now and then? Iv’e a Girl 
a Home, about fifteen Year old, that gets her Twenty- 
pence a Week a {pinning of Jerfey. And having lived 
at Home all her Life-time and feen nothing, would 
now go to Service and learn to know herfelf, if I 
could get her a Gentlewoman’s Place, where the 
might live without working. 

Huncry®¥. 
I with I had known this a Week fooner. 
Por Te eter ORs 

O dear, and fo do I. For fhe loves your Worthip 
cvonderoufly, and at the Election, cry’d Hungry for ever I 
till fhe was as hoarfe as a Trumpet. My Wife too, 
you know Sir, is a good clean fort of a Woman, but 
fhe want’s Work; and Times being hard, I thould be 
glad of a fmall Place in the Parliament Houfe for her. 
I.can:fpare her. If 1t ben’t too much ‘Trouble to your 
Honour. Ifit was to.be one of the Maids of Honour 
to the King, I didn’t-care. She can Bake and Brew, 
or Cook, or any thing for his Majetty. 

|.4 Horn blows without, 


Huncry, 
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HunGrRy, 
Hark! Hark. The Exprefs I expe&éd, is now 


come. I mutt leave ye a little. (Exit. 
y 


Fifer BO TO Rk. 

I fhall be glad if Squire can get my Wife this Maid 
of Honour’s Place: For then, I fhall:have nobody to 
fetch me. Home from El/hou/e. 

Second~- KR LECTOR.. 

I had rather the.Squire would get a Law made to 

oblige Landlords. to make their Ale ftronger. For 


Se Se ae mami 


they fell fuch Ratgut now,. that an honeft, fober, 
pains-taking Man can fcarcely get drunk on a Saturday 
Night with his whole Week’s Wages. And that’s 
really a.lamentable Cafe, and calls loudly for Amends. 
ment, 
Fourth Fuck @ Tv OR. 
Why ay, Neighbour, that’s one of our ereateit 
Grievances, and ought to be.the firft redreffed. 
Fa? tore y Of. 

And it fhall be redreffed, too. Why we are the i 
Parliament, in effeét, and may have what Laws we | 
pleafe. The Members are only our Journeymen ; ahd 
they fhall do as we bid ’em, or elfe, they fhall no more: 

‘ he chofen, forme.. But turned out, and fent to Grafs, 
like difobedient Servants. 
Fourth ELECTOR. 

‘Then, a Man might come by his own. Now, a 

Member can get into Debt and bid Defiance to Railifs. 


} q 
P| a ¢ 
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I had fome Effe@ts left.me by a Sifter, about twelve 
Years ago, in the Hands of a Member; who obliged 
me to File a Bill in Chancery againft him for their Re- 
covery. Butas my Lawyer can’t proceed, on Account 
of his Priviledge, but only on fome few Days ina 
Year, I find by the Schoolmaiter’s Calculation, whe 
was bred a Lawyer, that the Suit will laft a Hundred 
and two Years, before it’s ended. So, unlefs I can 
get a new Leafe of my Life, I thall, not only lofe all 
my Labour and Cofts, but my Legacy alfo. A Pox of 
Priviledge !\ I fay. 
Fir? ELECTOR. 

And I, too; if that be true, Neighbour. But I 
think a Gentleman would fcorn to take fuch Advan- 
tages, to the Delay of Juftice. He is no Man of 
Honour, I’m fure. 

Fourth ELECTOR. 

I don’t know, as to that; but he is called your 
Honour at every Word, and Stiles himfelf a Man of 
Quality. 

Fir? BUECT OR. 

"Tis a damned ill one, then. .Lud! Lud! that 
ever Gentlemen fhould fufter fuch People to fit by 
?em! Now, if I was the King, Yom, I'd make every 
one that took fuch Advantages, wear a Mark upon 
his Cloaths, like a Sheep’s Brand, that Men of true 
Honour might know him by, and avoid his Com- 


pany. 
Fourth 
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Fourth ELECTOR. 

We, that chufe them, might prevent it, by making 
them fwear before they are chofen, that they never 
will ufe fuch perilous Priviledge, to the utter Ruiz 
of poor People. 


Enter Huneory with a Letter. 


HunGcrRyY. 

Gentlemen, I beg your Pardons. I have received 
fome bad News from London, that ravifhes me from 
you, whether I will or no. [ Exit. 

Fir? E.wECT Om. 
Odfbobs ! What can be the Meaning of this? 
Third: Eu EC T.aR: 

Perhaps, they are making fome new Law, that he 
does not hugely like of, and fo is going to get it al- 
tered to his Mind. You hear, he’s a main Man among 
them. 

Second KLECTOR. 

Or elfe there’s fome Plot againft the King and 
Country, hatching. Ifitwa’n’t for fuch wife Men as 
he, mun, we fhould have a Fifth of Nowember every 
Year; and be fwallowed up alive with Gun-powder 
every Week. 

Fift Fu. C.T OR: 
Ay, right, Neighbour. And have Friars and Nuns 


2 
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in every Houfe, and Popery and Slavery in every 
Parifh. 


Enter Captain and Mob, with the C afk. 


Fourth Mo B. 

Huxxa! Boys—-Hungry for ever! Where a Devil’s 
Landlord? He has filled our Cafk by Wine-meafure, 
and cheated Squire and us too. 

Firf Eu enc FoR. 

Then, he’s no true Exglifbman Ym fare. For’ Wine-- 
meafure’s a French Roman Catholick Meafure,. and 
runs far fhort of our honeft Winchefter. 5 

Fifth Mo x. 

No, no. Englifbman ! Why, he was born in [ Hic- 
cops] the Wilds of Kent, among the Highlanders in Scot. 
land. 

Fourth M o's. 
But where’s Squire, among you, tho’? 
Third Mop. 

Why Squire has received fome doleful News from 
the Parliament-Houfe, or the Court. And fo com’d 
and begged our Pardons for beint fo bold, for letting 
him go. 

Fifth Mos. 

T war’n’t the King has heard of the Man’s Mare, and 

took away his Jufticefhip. 


Fourth 
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Fourth WiL.o B. 

Od! that may be. ’Tis a plaguey Blot ‘in his, 
Scutcheon, at Court, they fay. May be, he may be 
turned out of his Memberfhip, and then we fhall have 
anew Leé&ion. Huzza Boys! [They all Shout] Why 


Landlord! [Calls loud. 
Enter’ Landlord,. followed by Second Mob. 


L AMDIL ORD 
This is furprizing News,. Neighbours. 
Fourth M.o B. 
What! you.cheating Bitch, 
Lia NDE O.R DD 
Why Squire’s Difpelled the Houfe, and thrown. over 
the Bar. 
Firft Bu E €.T OR 
The Devil! we fhall have a new Le&vox,. indeed. 
Li. AgN; D4AU-OLR.D, 
No. The Petitiorer takes his Place. 
Fourth Mo B. 
Then, he’s ftripped of all his Honourthip at’ oncey 
Second Mos. 
And all his Squirefhip, too, Captain? 
Fourth Mo B. 
To befure, Fobn Thomp/on. 
Second ELECTOR. 
I hope he paid the Reckoning, afore he went. 


LAND- 


od 


i oar Par 


SEIS, TR Ainge trace 
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LANDLORD. 

No more than Ten Shillings. He bid me colleé& 
the Reft among you: Or put it into my Levy,. as 
Overfeer of the Poor, and he’d get it figned,. he faid 
when he came again.. 


4 
a 


Fourth ELECTOR. 

Ah! Rot’m, that’ll ne’er be. He fays, it cof him 

a ‘Three Thoufand Pounds to be chofe,. here, what with 
I enh | one Expence and what with another. A Pox take 
him and his fair Words, I fay. He’ll ne’er appear 
here again, of one while. He’s too much out at El- 
bows for that. 
iH Penh Et ec rae ; 
Tt Your Son will lofe his Clerk’s Place, too, now.. 

LaNDLORYD 

lig i I’m in the worft Hole, I fear, if he comes no more. 

} Fourth Mo pz. 

Then, you fhould have ftopped his Horfes. 

{) 4 LanpDLORD. 
pe j Ah, but he’s a Gentleman and a Jutftice. 


aga d Fourth Mo ps. 

i i Let him have been the Devil! I’d have my Reck- 

| ye oning. 

a eal LaNDLORD, 4 
‘ ‘ jan Yes, Pox. And fo have been bound over, for want 

i } | | ef good Behaviour.. No, no, I had no Occafion-to 


Hf Ph run that Rifk. Here’s enough to pay it, as long as 
ible tl Squire will get the Levy figned. 

Adi 3 
\ } Fourth 


og SSS Si 
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Fourth Mos. 

O, that fhall never pafs. Do you think we'll be 
Prieft-ridden fo? No, no, our Parliament Man fhall 
get a Levy figned to hang you, upon your own Sign- 
poft, firft. 


) 


Enter Gay and Goun. 


Gay. 
So, Gentlemen. Where’s your Juftice ? 
Second ELECTOR. 
O, Pox on him! he’s run away, and left us the 
/ Bag to hold. 
Gay. 
Not empty, I hope. 
Second ELECTOR. 

By my Troth, but itis. There’s the Devil to pay, 
and the Devil a Farthing to pay it withal, fave, a 
lonely Angel, he has left behind. He fays, it muf 
be paid by a Rate on the Parifh. Landlord’s Overfeer. 

Gain. 

Alas, poor Tarquin / 

Secoud Mos. 

Tarking ! What, do you know my Confen, Sir? 
He’s in Vize Bridewell. 

Gio' Ln, 

No, honeft Evidence. I mean the flying Squire, 
that 


z = <P ery 
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that Whilom fat here, at the Head of his Conftituents. 


‘There’s fomething for the Service you did us. 
[ Giwes him Money. 


Second Mo 8. 
Thank you, thank you kindly, Sir. I’m fure you 
ia are a Gentleman by this Generoffitine/s. , 
t@ Seventh Mo 2. 
i I, I faid nothing againft you, Sir. 
f CW age 4 
There’s fomething for you then... [Giwes im Money: 
Fourth Mo 3. 
} Iwas going to fpeak for you too, but only I had 
‘| not Room. Squire Nummy fpoke fo fat. -*Twas half 
. out and halfin. 
ead Gio LD: 
ee Well. 'There’s fomething for your good Will. 
i) [Gives Money. 
Fourth Mos. 
Thank your hayadne/s, Sir, If Squire Hungry was 
half fo open hearted, it would be the better for him. 
i Second Mo B.. 
L | He! aclung Tuode! he i’n’t to be named on the 
Oe fame Day with this Gentleman. No, nor Squire 
bal Nummy neither. al 
1 f e Gay. 


How comes it, the Squire is not among you? He’s 
ene of your Body, one of Mr. Hungry’s Conflituents. 


as 


Second 
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J —— 


farl of RocuEsrTer. 


Second M op. 


“Fis much but he’s gone to hang himfelf before. 


this, for his Twenty Guineas. 
Fourth Mo pz. 
No, no. He ifn’t. I fawhim awhile, as Drunk as 


} 


a Bevil, talking Latin and Scripture to a Fidler, ag, 


Sober as a Judge, 
Gotu pD. 
Ay! Can the Squire talk Latin ? 
Fourth Moo B. 
Befure Sir, and no Wonder. He has been at School 
all his Life-time. Servant noble Matter Squire, 
{ 


Enter Num yx. 


Talk of the Devil, they fay, and his Imps appear. 
G & XY, 
Very true. Here’s one. 


NumMnmy. 


Servant, good People. Well Gentlemen, will you: 


return my ‘Twenty Guineas, or muft I go to [ Hiccops |: 
Common Law, as Mr. Hungry advifes me? 
(SF AX. 
Mr. Hungry’s a very good Counfeller ; Pray follow 
‘his Advice. He’ll make you of as much Confequence 
ma Vefiminfter-Hal] as his Worthip. 


Fe Sr ee 
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NumMm™y. 

May he I may, may be I may not. [Hiccops.f I 

have been to a Lawyer, about it a’ready, Mun. 
Gay. 

Yes, fo I hear, and pufhed him dewn Backwards. 
But ‘you'll be much fafer in the Hands of a Common 
Whore than the Common Law. But I fhall fave you 
from the Laft. [Here’s your Twenty Guineas again. 

[Gives him a Punfe. 
N vu M MY. 

You're a very honeft Gentheman, now. Let’s fee if 
there’s all, tho’. [Tells them.] No Counters among 
them, I hope. Your Money Changers at London do 
fuch Things often. Will ye pleafe to drink a Pint of 
Wine, or a [Hiccop] Bottle of the beft Ale? 

Cay, 

No Sir. We want neither, and are fomething in 
Hafte; as we lie at Bath to Night. I did not intend 
to keep your Money, any longer than we ftaid to Dine. 
And that being paft, we came hither on Purpofe te 
find you. 

NuMM ¥. 

Od! I’m very glad of it. For at Eaffer 1 fhould 
have rode Poft to London, to have Feed Council againft 
the Term. But it’s [Hicceps] much better as itis. I 
don’t love Contention, and Law, and Quarrelling, 
and fo forth: not I. Well, Gentlemen, to make you 
Amends, if you pleafe to ftand Candidates againit one 
another 


me 


Earl of ROCHESTER. 


‘another at the next Election, you fhall have my Vote 
and Intereft, for .a {mall Matter. 
OMNES. 
And mine. And mine. 
GoupD. 

Gentlemen, we thank you. Butas we are engaged 
elfewhere, we muft decline the Offer. But for your 
kind Intentions, take a Word or two of Advice, from 
a Heart entirely honeft and Engi. Chufe only fuch 
neighouring Gentlemen as well know what you 
want: And fuch as have a bigger Dependance upon 
the Country than the Court: And underftand that 
Branch of Trade that this Country fubfiits on, too well 
to let it be attacked and undermined in any Difguife, 
without Difcovery : And fuch, as are brave enough, 


to oppofe its Subverters. 


And then, your Trade will foxrifh and Encreafe, 
Yourfelves be Happy, and Diffention ceafe. 


Th E N D. 


EPIGRAM. 


BoP: DG: ee eo 


a pt ay A S Menelaus watchful, lay tofling in Bed, 


His Wife’s former Failings came into his Head, 


alan Who, foothing réply’d—tho’ my Body they bore 

ti | ‘On Shipboard—my Soul was with you on the Shore, 

Ff If true, quoth the King, it was done very well : 

\ But leave, next Elopement, your Body dear Nell, ‘ 
‘| 

a tb 


A COR- 


Earl of ROCHESTER. KOT 


aa?” 


“<9, Nf ee pa AS <3 Xe oh Pe : Ky Cg 9 A % i : : “as 
ti tay lc Ebel chy aca ael ca E 
Z A 


CO RR. REeE €. 2: F ON 
Of the First ACT of 
SHAKESPEARSHAMLET: 


From an amended Copy in his Lordfhip’s 
own Hand-Writing. 


Lune 8&8, 
ee IS now fruck Twelve.” 
AMENDMENT, 
"Tis now pat Twelve. 
REMARKS, 


This is falfe Syntax. 


Line. 40, 
«6 Well, let’s down, 
» ** And let us hear Barnardo fpeak of this.” 
AMENDMENT, 


Well, let’s down, 
And hear Barnard {peak of this. 


Line 
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t} LINE 42. 

ot «« Lat Night of all, 

«When yond fame Star that’s weftward from the Pole, 
Beil *« Had made his Courfe so enlighten that Part of Heaven 


‘ ie = 
ae «© Where now it durus, Marcellus and myfelf, a) 
aes 3 : 
a | *« The Bell then dcaring One.” 
ee eT AMENDMENT. 
ee 


Laft Night of all, 
When yon’ fame Star that’s weftward to the Pole, 
Ke Had made-7ts Courfe to Light that Part of Heaven 
i wi Where now it fbines, Marcellus and myfelf, 
. The Bell then founding one, 
REMARKS. 
His and its, are of different Genders ; and the wore 
fnlighten too long for the Meafure.. The Bell, that is 
paflive, and deat upon, is an Abfurdity here. And as 
the Ghoft appears, and puts an End to this unfinifhed 
t Relation, it fhould be pointed with a Breas, as above. 


2 


Line £5. 

«‘ In which the Majefty of duried Denmark 
my “ Did /ometime march ?” 
| AMENDMENT. 

In which the Juried Majefty of Denmark 
Did /ometimes march ? 

REMARK & af 

In the former, the Kingdom is buried, inftead of 

the King. 


eee 


oe 


SS aaa Te 


LINE 
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Liew EB *64. 
<¢ T could not believe rhzs,”’ 
AMENDMENT. 


I could not rhis believe, 


Line 71. 

‘* So frown’d he once, when in an angry Parle, 

*¢ He {mote the fleaded Pollax oz the Ice.” 
AMENDMENT. 

So frown’d he once, when in an angry Parle, 

He {mote the fleaded Poll-axe zm the ice. 
REMARKS. 

Much Contention hath been about this Word Poli 
axe: Many that pretend to know Shake/pear’s Meaning 
better than himfelf, fay, it fhould be Polack, for a Po- 
lander, whom the -King had flain. But then, what 
will they do with the Epithet Sleader? that agrees 
with an Axe, but not with a Man ; and fignifies load- 
ed with lead, or other great Weight like a Sledge- 
hammer, that Smiths ufe for their heavieft Work. 
The King was then, in an angry Parle (which can’t 
fignify Fighting) and becaufe he could not have his 
Will, moft furioufly ftruck his loaded or heavy Battle- 
axe into the Ice, on which he then ftood. 


y Liw & 23a 
«© Thus twice before, and at the fame Hour,”’ 


K AMEND= 


ee he oes oe 


a ig ana ae poorest iia 
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AMENDMENT. 
Thus twice before, and at the felf-fame Hour, 
ath H Lian £81. 
rae “« So nightly Toils the Sabje@ of the Land? ’ 
a AMENDMENT, 
ait So nightly Toils the Subjes, 8&e. 


Li TNE BG: 

** What might be towards, that this {weatty Hafte 
iif “* Makes the Night joizt Labour with the Day? 
AMENDMENT. 
What War in Profped, that this {weatty Hafte 
t 4 Sill makes the Night jocx Labour with the Day? 
ie REMARKS, 

, i? The Former is not only inelegant and infignificant, 
but alfo Nonfenfe. 


Line tot. 

«Was gaged by our King, which had returned 
** ‘To the Inheritance of Fortizbras 
‘Had he been Vanquibher : 

AMENDMENT. 

. Was gaged ‘by our King, which had enur’d 
i iI Unto th’ Inheritance of Fortinbras 

Had he been Vanguifher : 


REMARKS. 


— ae 
ROR Os zs : 
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REMARKS. 
Thefe Lands could have no Return, that had never 
turned, or moved from the primitive Owner. 
j 
Line 156. 
“* Tt 2s ever as the Air, invulnerable, 
** And our Vain Blows malicious Mockery.” 
AMENDMENT. 
Since, lke the Air, it’s fill Invulnerable, 
And our Vain Blows Sut idle Mockery. 
REMARKS, 
Malice is always accompanied with anteriour Ideas; 
4tnot being a fudden Paffion of the Mind, which we 
call Anger. And Malice, forethought, or Prepence, is no 


other than Malice itfelf. But there could be no Malice 
here: 


i; Win iEe 274. 
“ No Fairy rakes,” 
AMENDMENT, 
No Fairy treads, 
REMARKS, Va 
There is nothing to taée, in this Speech. And the ht 


pocturnal Revels of Fairies confift moftly in treading a 
Ring upon the Grafs, 
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ig 


oror: Tore wep caerororee oto regen oto gE OES 


S! Cel MN wa ae \ 


Line 106. 
<e S Death of Fathers, and who ftill hath cry’d 
«¢ From the firft Coarfe till he that died to Day, 
«¢ This muft be fo :” 
AMENDMENT, 
Is Death of Fathers, and it muft be fo. 
REMARKS, 
This is contraéted, to make the Paflage fenfe, or at 
leaft underitood. 


Las 7m Laws. 


6 eer Come away.” [ Exeunt. 
AMENDMENT. 


Come. Away. 
[ Exeunt all but Hamlet. 


oS 
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VIBRBBIVD FSDID SOSSIMGGSIISIS SII 


Cee Pt her, Bars ELE 


LINE 4. 
es H 1S Cannon ’gaintt felf Slaughter 13? 


AMENDMENT. 


His Canon, &c. 
aye ee ab Rae eh ab Seca cae 


S GpB, Ne Bid. 


LINE 23. 
ra OULD Ihad met my dearef Foe in Heaven,” 


AMENDMENT. 


Would I had met my deadlief Foe, &c. 


LIN Er'55. 
: I Anow your Father, 
«< Thefe Hands are not more like.” 


AMENDMENT. 


Ce 4 


: So ike your Father, 
Thefe Hands are not more like. 


REMARKS. 
There was a Neceflity for altering this, as vow was 


Et, | a falfe 


== 7 
“Sia — = ~ —— 
% : T= RR eR rE 


Sh. 
. 
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| a falfe Tenfe: And knew would not have amended it 
. a 


perfeGly. For it appears before, that the. Relator 
| Horatio had feen the King but once, and could not be 
it fuppofed to know him very well. 


| Line 3. 

it *« It was as I Aave feen it se Ais Life,” 
ayy AMENDMENT. 
t ah It was: As I bad feen i t, when akwe, 
ede ke 8 


ReEmMaRxs,. 


bi This save, makes the Reader think, Horatio had 
EE feen the King often. 

4 Line. 1o2, 

| “* Let it veguére your Silence fill,” 


AMENDMENT 
Let it be rexable in Silence ftill, 


2 


REMARK §, 
Require, is a Wron & Voice, 


epg pee eee ee 


ae 


ye 
ye 


“SE aera 


SCENE 


arene IESE te 


are 


jzZ 


5 


Si Oot Es 8 Nt Be. 


LIne 2. 
ss ND Sifter, as the Winds give Benefit 
«© And convey in Affiftant, do not fleep, 
« But let me hear from you.” 
AMENDMENT. 

And Sifter, often as the Winds 4¢ fit, 
And give Affifiance to conveyance, fleep not, 
But let me hear from you. 

REMARKS, 
The former Part is defective in Senfe, as well 


Grammar. 


Lin Ek VEO 
«¢ The Perfume and Suppliance of a Minute :”’ 
AMENDMENT. 
The fort Perfume and Suppliance of a Minute: 


LIne 14. 
*¢ For Nature crefcent does not grow alone, 


AMENDMENT. 
For crefcent Nature does not only grow 
In Height and Bulk; but as this Temple Waxes, 
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‘¢ In Thews and Bulks; but as 4s Temple waxes,’ 


Kk 4 REMARKS, 


a 


a9 


— = ree =z Sterreree 
NBR reteset ae 
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REMARKS, 
hit fis, will not agree with Nature, nor yet with Ophelia. 


Liwe 323; 
‘<The Safety and Health of this whole State,’” 
| | AMENDMENT, 
i Vat The Safety and rhe Health, €e, 


i Line 4g. 
| [ i | ** Do not as fome ungracious Paftors do, 
i |  &* Shew me the fieep and thorney Way to Heaven, 
: Whiles like a Libertine 
; | “* Himfelf the Primrofe Path of Dalliance zreads, 
{ And reahs not his own Reed.” 
AMENDMENT. 
Do not, as fome ungracious Paftors do, 
Shew us the fteep and thorney Way to Heaven, 
Whilft, like the Libertine, 
Themfelves the Primrofe Parks of Dalliance tread, 
And Reck not their own Read. 
| REMARKS. 
| x The Amendments in the firft four Lines were necef- 
| fary to reconcile them to Grammar and Senfe: And 
. 
| 


i 

Waa the laft Line fignifies, now properly wrote, that they 
a reckon not their own Reading ; or make any Account 
| 


of the Infirnétions they give to others. 


Earl of RoCHESTER. 


lb Manve* 77. 
« And they in France of the beft Rank and Station, 
: &¢ Are of a moft ele and generous, ‘chief in: that :” 
AMENDMENT, 
For they in France of the bett Rank and Station, 
In all Things generous, moft abound in That, 
REMARKS. 
Here were two Adjectives without a Subftantive, 


LINE 79. 
<s Neither a Borrower nor a Lender, Boy, 
AMENDMENT. 


Neither a. Borrower nor Lender Ze, 


Line roo. 
<¢ Affe&tion! puh, you fpeak like a green Girl, 
“© Unfifted in fuch perillous Circumftances.” 
AMENDMENT. 


Ungifted in fuch, &¥c. 


Ect Be hee 
«« I Springes to catch, We. 
AMENDMENT. 


Aye, Springes, Se. 


Line 134. 
<< But meer Implerators of unholy Suits, 
‘¢ Breathing like fanctified and pious Bonds; 
‘* The better to beguile :” 


Re 


AMEND= 


a SS itn Cn ee 


| | 202 The-REMAINS of the 


AMEND MEIN T. 
Hit But mere Inplorers of unholy Suits 

bik Breathing like Janiify d and pious Bawéds, 
The better, &¥c.. 


WOVE SCM IEA BBA BASE AY SY 30s 


H Gc bp geea 


at Line. 2. 
. “ I T is a nipping and an eager Air.” 
AMENDMENT. 
It is a nipping and an egar. Air, 


REM &R-K S. 


(ap Vide the Note on this Word.in the next Scene. 
Line 5. 


** No, it zs ftruck.”’ 


AMENODM ENT, 


aa No. It das ftruck. 
bed P 
f 
98 |: 
a 
ee Line 34. 
i a ** Being Nature’s Livery or Fortune’s Star,” 
iP AMENDMENT. 


pret aS en or Fortune’s Scars 


Earl of RocwESTER. 203 


Line 38. 
‘< From that: particular Fault: The Dram of Eafe, 
«¢ Doth all the noble Subftance to a Doubt, 
«© To his own Scandal.” 
AMENDMENT. 
Thefe three Lines, fave the firft four Words to be 


ftruck out. 


A So Cooks (Nyiski bo VEE. 


Line. 60. 
Ss O Fice, tho’ to a radiant Angel /nk’ss 
‘© Will fort itfelf in a celeftial Bed, 
«* And prey on Garbage.” 
AMENDMENT. 
So Luff, tho’ to a radiant Angel /ius’d, 
Will /are itfelf in a celeftial Bed, 
And prey on Garbage. 


LINE 66. 
, “Upon my /ecure Hour thy Uncle ftole.”” 
AMENDMENT. 


Upon my fecret Hour, &e, 
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Line 73, 
“¢ And with a fudden Vigour it doth pofé/s 
i ** And curd, like eager Droppings into Milk, 
: “‘ The thin and wholefome Blood, &%c.” 

| AMENDMEN-. 
iy} And with fudden Vigour it doth pofft, 

| a And curd like Egar, dropping into Milk, 
The thin, &¥¢. 
i REMAR<Ks. 
4 The Word Egar is a Subftantive, and not an Ad. 
jective: It being a general Englifo Name for Acids of 
a all Kinds, and ufed fingly in many Counties, to fig- 5 
i nify Vinegar, Alegar, &%c. tho? they are Compounds. 

le Had the original Words of Shakefpear been Eager Drop- 
pings into Milk, alluding to the Way of making Silli- 
bubs, the Thought would have been inverted ; for 
the Milk does not curdle, but is curdled, by the Acid 
it is milked upon. Neither can the rapid Motion of 
Milking be called: Droppings, tho’ helped by Eager. 
“ay For eager Droppings are like fwift Crawlings, flow at 
a | { the bett. 


Line &8z, 

“* Unmuzled, difappointed, un-aneal’d,” 
AMENDMENT. 

Unhouxzled, unanointed, unanknell’d. 


Earl of Rocuester, 


Line 08. 
hold, hold my Heart, 


** And you my Sinews, grow not inftant Olu, 
“‘ But bear me ftrongly up ;” 


€¢ 


AMENDMENT. 
hold, hold my Heart, 


And you my Sinews, grow not inftant Cold, 
But bear me ftrongly up ; 


REMARKS, 
A Man’s Heart and Sinews may grow quickly Cold, 
by a fudden Surprize, or the like: But they can’t in- 
| Rantly Old, by any Accident or Circumftance whatfos 


Line riz, 
“My Tables, meet itis I fet down, 
*« That one may Smile, 3.” 
AMENDMENT, 
My 'Tables—mete it is I mark it down, 
That one may Smile, &c. | Writes, 


Line 25, 
““O Wonderful !” 


AMENDMENT. 
O Wonder ! Wonderful ! 


REMAR Ks. 


Without this word Wonder, the Queftion that fol- 
lows, refers to nothing. 


Line 


ee eats 


ee a Err 
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Line ,166. 
«Ha, ha, Boy, fay’ft thou fo? Art thou there True= 
<* penny ? 
<¢ Come on, you hear ¢hés Fellow in the Selleridge,”’ 
AMENDMENT. 
Ha Boy! fay’ft thou fo? Art there, old True-penny 
Come on—you hear ¢4e Fellow in the. Cellarage. 


Linet_ 189. 

« That you at fuch Times feeing me, never, fhall” 
¢ With Arms encumbred thus, or Head thus fhak’t, 
“¢ Or by pronouncing of fome doubtful Phrafe, 

« As well, well, we know, or we could, and if we 


A 
ye 


«¢ would, 
“« Or if we lift to fpeak, or there be, or if they might, 
‘« Or fuch ambiguous giving out, to note 
«That you know ought of me, Sc.” 
AMENDMENT. 

That you at fach Times feeing me, never fhali 
(With Arms encumber’d thus-or thus, Head fhak’d, 
Or by pronouncing of fome doubtful Phrafe, 

As well—we-know—and could—but, let it Ref; 
Or fuch ambiguous giving-out) denote 
That you know ought of me. Ore 


5 ee 
ee 


inane 
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The following was written by bis Lorpsuip, 
in an Interval of bis laf ilinefs: Being the 
Twenty-eighth Chapter of the Book of Job, 
parapbrafed in Verfe: Setting Jorth . the 
Pratset of Wrspom. 


y \HE Earth, of Gold and Silver Veins hath ftore, 
Which, by the Furnace are refin’d from’ Ore, 
And Brafs and Iron’s taken from the Earth, 
That gives to all Things fublunary—Birth. 
The * Holy-one—to Darknefs makes a Bound ; 
And fearcheth where PerfeGion may be found, 
Tho’ Death and Darknefs compafs it around. 


The Torrent burfting from the Mountain’s 


] 


Side, 
Outipreads its foaming Waters far and wide, 

"Till its exhaufted Source and ftream is dry, 

And leaves no Footfteps of its Fury nigh. 

From Earth, comes Bread, and Fire, and Duft of Gold, 
Bright Stones and Sapphires, pleafing ta behold, 

A Path there is—where never Fow] hath been, 

The Vulture nor the Lion’s Whelp hath feen. 


* This Word is added to fupply the Defic} 


eficiency in the Original 
No Perfon but He, being mentioned therein, 


nade = — cee Senet en Y 
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He putteth forth his Palm upon the Rock, 

And rooteth up its Bafe with pow’rful Shock. 

He ftrikes the craggy Hills—and Rivers flow, 

His Eye beholdeth all Things high and low. 

He bids the Flood to keep its fettled Bound : 

And bids the fubterranean Thing be found. 

O where fhall Man fuch Underftanding feek? 

Or with what Tongue the Worth of Wifdom {peak F 
The Earth crys out, ‘ It is not found in me!” 

And fo, with loud Lamenting, fays the Sea: 

Its Purchafe is above the Price of Gold, 

Pearls, Silver, Sapphire, beauteous to behold. ‘ 
Nor can the precious Onyx be exchang’d 

For Wifdom—high above the Rubies, rang’d. 

The Topaz, brought from Ezdzopzan Hills, 

Nor Cryftal, that the Eye with brightnefs fills, . 
Nor ripen d Coral, with its blufhing Root, 

Can weigh with Wifdom, or be liken’d to't. 


Whence then doth Wifdom come, or where abide, 
Which neither Fowls nor Men have yet efpyd? 
Death and Deftruétion only with their Ears, 

Flave heard the Fame thereof—rio more appears. 
Gon, only knows her fercret, hiding Place, 

Whofe Eye can meafure Heav’n and Earth’s broad Bafe: 
Whofe Hand can weigh the Winds and mete the Seas, 
And bid it Rain or Thunder, Snow or Freeze. 


¥. 


He 


t 
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He-—who at firft, for all Things gave Decree, ” 

And Wifdom then, did in Perfeétion fee: 

To mortal Man this Declaration made, 

To guide his future Search, and DimnefS aid ; 

‘The Fear of Gop is Wispom” (write it in thing 
Heart) 

“ And Underftanding is—from Evil to depart.” 


SOG OG ce 


Upon Six Hory Stsrers that met ata Conven- 
ticle to alter the Popith Word of Preaching. 


& IX of the Female Sex, and pureft Se&, 
Fiad Conference of late to this Effect ; 
How they might change the Posi Name of Preaching’> 
Then, quoth the fr/?, it fhall be called Leaching 3 
The fecond, tho’ not learn’d, yet full as wife, 
Said fhe lik’d beft to call it Exercise : 
The third, being newly warm’d with Heav’nly Ne@ar, 
Fell to commend the Heav’nly Name of Le@ure’: 
Nay, quoth the fourth, the Brethren, as I hear, 
Do call it Speaking in Northamptonfbire : 


v The ffth to none of thefe did yet accord, 


But term’d it purely handling of the Word: 
No, quoth the /xz/, Standing’s a Name more fit, 
For Preachers in a Pulpit feldom fit: 

To which two laft accorded al] the reft, 

For all lik’d Handling well, but Standing bett. 


go RRR ra 
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TERSHOTERMEMERSROROTOOGEGEGS 


WH On MARRIAGE. 


on | HE Clog of all Pleafure, the Luggage of Life, 
| aa Is the beft can be faid of a very good Wife: 
Cait But if fhe proves whorifh, and peevith befide, 


very wide ; 


Her Fortune but narrow, and her 
Marriage then feems by the Devil invented, 

In the Height of his Malice, when over tormented 5 
And the Portion he gave with Madam, his Daughter, 
Is Hell upon Earth, worfe than any hereafter. 


CRO cKo no choohoowookooto ckocwo otockoatoowoohooijo chacizo oo oe 


The Imperfele ENJOYMENT. 


hae NE Day the amorous Ly/ander, 
ie i By an impatient Paflion fway’d, 
| | Surpris’d fair Cloris, that lov’d Maid, 

a Who cou’d defend herfelf no longer. 

| | at | All Things did with his Love confpire, 
| 4 | The gilded Planet of the Day, 
re ka In his gay Chariot, drawn by Fire, 
| i 6 | | Was now defcending to the Sea, 
Mh ay And left no Light to guide the World, 
Hit But what from Chris’ brighter Eyes were hurl’d. 


Zka 


S 
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in a lone Thicket made for Love, 


Silent as yielding Maid’s Confent, 
She with a charming Languifhment 


aaa inate 
SE es eee 


ee 


Permits his Force, yet gentle rove ; 
Her Hands his Befom foftly meet, 

But not to put him back defign’d, 
Rather to draw him on inclin’d, 
Whilft he lay trembling at her Feet; 

Refiftance ’tis too late to fhow, 
She wants the Pow’r to fay, ah! what d? 


sguneeseeey patent mecienntemesdineeteceaetonee 


ye do? 


Her bright Eyes {weet, and yet fevere, 
Where Love and Fame confus’dly ftrive. 
Freth Vigour to Lyfander 

And whilp’ring foftl 

She cry’d, ceafe, ceafe your vain Defires, 
Or Pl call out What wou’d you doP 
My deareft, Honour unto you 

Icannot, mut not give ; retire, 
Or take that Life, whofe chiefeht Part 
I gave thee with the Conqueft of my Heart, 


give, 
y in his Ear, 


But he as much unus’d to Fear, 


As he was capable of Love, 
“ The bleffed Minute to improve, 
Kiffes her Lips, her Neck, her Hair, 
Each Touch hér new D 


efres alarms, 
Her burning, trembling Hand he preft 
Upon her melting, nowy Breatt, 


Whilft he lay panting in her Arms, 


Ie 
is 
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All her unguarded Beauties. lie 
Spoil, and Trophies of the Enemy. 


And now, without Refpect or Fear, 
He feeks the Object of his Vows, 
His Love no Modefty allows, 
By fwift Degrees advancing where 
His daring Hand the Altar feiz’d, 
Where Gods of Love do Sacrifice 
That awful Throne, that Paradife, 
Where Rage is tam’d, and Anger pleas’d, 
That living Fountain, from whofe Trills 
The melted Soul in liquid Drops diftills. 


Her balmy Lips encountring his, 
Their Bodies, as their Souls, they join, 
Where both in Tranfports unconfin’d 

Extend themfelves upon the Mofs ; 

Choris, half dead, and breathlefs lay, 
Her Eyes appear like humid Light, 
Such as divide the Day and Night, 

Or falling Stars, whofe Fires decay 5 

And now no Signs of Life the fhows, 

But what in fhort breath’d Sighs, returns and goes. 


He faw how at her Length he lay, 
He faw her rifing Bofom beat, 
Her loofe, thin Robes, thro’ which appear 


A Shape defign’d for Love and Play, 
Abandon’d 
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Abandon’d by her Pride and Shame, 
She does her fofteft Sweets difpenfe, 
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Off’ring her Virgin Innocence 
A Viétim to Lowe's facred Flame, 
Whilit the o’er-ravifh’d Shepherd lies, 
Unable to perform the Sacrifice. ) 
| 


Ready to tafte a Thoufand Joys, 
The too tranfported, haplefs Swain, 
Found the vaft Pka/fure turn’d to Pain ; 
Pleafure, which too much Love deftroys, 
The willing Garments by he laid, 
And Heav’n all open to his View, 
Mad to poffefs, himfelf he threw 
On the defencelefs, harmlefs Maid - 
But, oh, what envious Gods confpire Ht 
To fnatch his Power, yet leave him the Defre! ft 


Nature’s Support, without whofe Aid 
She can no suman Being give, 
It felf now wants the Art to live; 
Faintne/; its flackn’d Nerves invade, 
In vain th’ enraged Youth effay’d 
To call his fleeting Vigour back, 
No Motion ’twill from Morion take ; 
*  Excefs of Love, his Love betray’d, 
In vain he #oz/s, in vain commands, 


Th’ infenfible fell aveeping in his Hands. 


— eee 
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In this fo amorous, crze/ Strife, 


Where Love and Fare were too fevere, 
The poor Ly/ander, in Defpair, 
Renoune’d his Nature with his Life: 
Now all the brifk and a@ive Fire, 
Which fhou’d the nobler Part inflame, 
Serv’d to increafe his Rage and Shame, 
And left no Spark for new Defire : 
Not all her wafsed Charms cou’d move, 
Or calm that Rage that had debauch’d her Love. 


Chris veturning from the Trance, 
Which Love and foft Defire had bred, 
Her t77’rous Hand the gently laid ; 
Or guided by Defign, or Chance, 
Upon that fabulous Priapus, 
That potent God, as Poets feign : 
But never did young Shepherde/s, 
Gathering of Fern upon the Plain, 
More nimbly draw her Fingers back, 
Finding beneath the verdant Leaves a Snake, 


Fair Cloris her fair Hand withdrew, 
Finding that God of her Defires 
Difarm’d of all his awful Fires, 
And cold as Flowers bath’d in the Morning Dew, 


Who can the Nymph’s Confufion guefs? 
The Blood forfook the kinder Place, 
Which both Di/dain and Shame exprefs, 
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And from Ly/ander’s Arms fhe fled, 
Leaving him fainting on the gloomy Bed. 


Like Light’nine thro the Grove the hies, 
Or Daphne from the Delphick God, 
No print upon the grafly Road 

She leaves, t’inftrué purfuing Eyes ; 

The Winds that wanton’d in her Hair, 
And with the rufl’d Garments play’d, 
Difcover’d in the flying Maid, 

All that Gods e’er made of fair : 


\ 


So Venus, when her Love was flain, 
With Fear and Hafte flew o’er the fatal P] 


The Nymph’s Refentments, none but I 
Can well imagine, or condole, 
But none can guefs Lyfander’s Soul, 
But thofe that fway’d his Deftiny ; 
His filent Grief {wells up to Storms, 
And not one God his Fury fpares ; 
He curft his Birth, his Fate, his Stars, 
But more the Shepherde/s’s Charms, 
“Whofe foft, bewitching Influence, 
Had damn’d him to the He// of Impotence. 


“a 


ain, 


JULIAN, 
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j..0 Bago ae 


N Verfe to eafe thy wretched Wants I write, 
Not mov’d by Envy, Malice, or by Spite, 
Or pleas’d with th’ empty Names of Wit and Senfe, 
But meerly to fupply thy want of Pence: 
‘This did infpire my M/u/e, when out at Heel 
She faw the needy Secretary reel ; 
Griev’d that a Man fo ufeful to the Age, 
Shou’d foot it in fo mean an Equipage ; 
A crying Scandal, that the Fees of Senfe, 
4 Shou’d not be able to fupport th’ Expence 
. Of a poor Scribe, who never thought of Wants, 
} When able to procure a Cup of Nazts. 
: But Dulnefs fits at Helm, and in this Age, 
| Governs our Councils, Pulpits, and the Stage : 
Here a dull Councellor ador’d we fee, 
And there a Poet, duller yet than he, 
With beardlefs Bifhop, dulleft of the three. 


hay“ Pmgd 


aa "Tis dangerous to think 
| ae % for who by thinking tempts his jealous Fate, 
AE: (4 Is ftraight arraign’d as ‘Traytor to the State, 
H wud And none that come within the Verge of Senfe, 
i Have to Preferment now the leaft Pretence ; 


Whe } Nay, Poets guilty of that Treafon prov’d, 
| Are by a gen’ral Bufs from Court remov’d ; 
Shake/pear 


be 
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Shake/pear himfelf, reviv’d, finds no Succefs, 
And living Authors fure might hope for lefs. 
Since Dulze/s then, finds more Succefs than Wit, 
Dulnefs, the Darling of the Throne, and Pit, 

This Poem, Fulian, cannot fail to hit. 

But for thy Profit, Fuhan, have a Care 

Of Prying Poult ney, and of Bully Carr, 

In whom there’s Danger, for the one does write 
With the fame Prowefs the other us’d to fight: 

Next florid Huntington, and civil Grey, 

Who knew his Grace was gone, but not which Way: 
’’T were needlefs here, and tedious too to name 

All that are envious of poor Poets Fame ; 

Confult thy facred Volume, where thou lt find 

Such who to reverend Du/ze/s have been kind ; 

To thofe obfequious Cringe, with humble Bow, 
With Court-like Scrapes, and with fubmiflive Brow ; 
Since from their num’rous Party thou may’ft hope 
More than Praace, Oats, or Bedloe from the Pope ; 
Thirfis has gain’d Preferment by a Song, 
While Hudrbras does ftarve amidft the Thron 


Nay, Minion Shadwell cannot hold out long. 


oO? 
5 3 


There lives a Lord, a noble Peer is he, 
Whofe Confcience is as pliant as his Knee, 
Whofe eafy Temper, by good Nature mov’d, 
Does make him univerfally belov'd ; 


L 
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He once-pretended to a Share of Senfe, 

But for that infolent, and bold Offence, 

The Council wifely banifh’d him from thence; 
Who finding thofe Pretences ominous, 
Is grown, at length, as dull as one of us, 
Him make thy Friend, and if that Method fail, 


Prepare thee in thefe following Terms to rail. 


May Hewer’s Billet-doux fuccefsful prove, 
In tempting of her little Grace to Love ; 
May Anglefey think Bribery a Sin, 
The Countefs pull it out, when once put in; 
May Arlington his little Brat defpife, 
And fhe no more the Name of Dutchefs prize ; 
May puzling Hozvard live by Poetry, 
And Cleveland die for want of Letchery ; 
May Monmouth quit his Int’reft in the Crown; 
May Howard never grin, nor Nelly frown ; 
May Betty Mackrell ceafe to be a W 
May Villain Frank 


Mazarine no more. 
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A Letter from the Duke of MonmMouTH fo 


—D' Ifgraced, undone, forlorn, made Fortune’s Sport, 
Banifh’d the Kingdom firft, and then the Court 5 

Out of my Place turn’d forth, and out of Doors, 

And made the meaneft of your Sons of Wh—res, 
The Scere of Laughter, and the common Chats 
Of your falt Bitches, and your other Brats, 

Fore'd to a private Life, to Whore and Drink, 

On my paft Grandeur, and my Folly think. 

Vou'd I had been the Brat of fome mean drab, 
Whom Féar and Shame had Caufe to choak and flab, 
Rather than be of Ifue of a King, 

And by him ma e fo wretched, fcorn’d a Thing { 
What little Mee has Mankind to be Proud 
Of Honours, Birth, the Idol of the’ Crowd? 

Have I abroad, in Battles, Honour won, 

To be at home, ing! forioufly undone ? 

Mock’d with a Star and Garter, and made fine 

+ With all thofe gawdy Trifles, once call’d mine. 

Your Hobby-horfe, and your meer Toy of State; 
And now become the Obje&t of your Hate, 

But D—mn me, Sir, Dll be Legitimate. 

lL; 2 


netting 
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1 T was your Darling, tho’ againft your Will, 
ity Yet know, Sir, Iwill be the People’s fill : 
And when you die, I and my Friends, the Rout, 
Will with my Popifs Uncle try a Bout, 

And to my Trouble this one Comfort bring, 


ih Next after you (by G—d) I will be K 


aN Eee a ees 


Worrny Sir, 


* ‘HO?’ wean’d from all thofe fcandalous Delights, 
In which J gladly once mifpent my Nights, 

And lewdly fool’d away my youthful Days, 

i} j When regent Punk allow’d the Ufe of Plays, 

HT Weak Nature ftill prevails, and fain I'd hear 

What upfiart Fops in Julian's V olumes are ; 

Whether the lifping Lord, who lately writ 

With many Words, and with fo little Wit, 


ee ey Sse 


Has found more Work for his correGing Friend, 
! if} Who flyly laughs at what he feems to mend: 
| 1 Hl What Vintners break, fince Drunkennefs has been P 
| 1 Found Treafon, above killing of the King ; 
| f And Witneffes for that are cherifh’d more 


Than Oats or Bedlce ever were before. 
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Fain woud I know who lines that naufeous B—tch, 


Whofe filthier Mouth officiates for her Breech : 
Whether the Booby Wh—Ip, of kingly Race, 
Or the foft Earl, contented with Difgrace : 
And yet, methinks, ’tis ftrange, that any Son 
Shou’d rival Row/ly there, befide his own. 

I'd hear whether the Wight with antick Pace, 
Imbroider’d Coat, and antiquated Face, 
Changing his Heérew for a warlike Cant, 

Still meets the Qucen-Street lewd Inhabitant. 
But above all, I gladly wou’d here tell 

Some Paflages of that moit decent Ball, 
‘Where Iri/h ’Squire fo cunningly contriv d, 

At his own Charge to have his Lady 


5 


We're told how Virgins bright, and Gallants brave;, 


Mafhrall’d by Bawds, moft infamoully grave ; 
But we don’t hear of whofe Commodity 


The luftful b—ggering Few thought fit to buy ; 


Who ogl’d who, or how the prudent Maid 
Cou’d brook the Man her Sifter fo betrayd. 
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We The CHRONICLE. 


I } ) 2/-#-S 1S thought tall Richard firft poffeft 
\ + ‘The eafy Empire of her Breaft; 

| (| Happy the might have been, 

i evil Counfel ta’en.; 

| alas, the wanton Dame, 

: Lewdly let little Lovers in. 


a HH. 

13 Henry facceeded, nay, fome venture 

To fay, he fir the Fort did enter: 
Here Svory’s at a Lofs,; 

That both.enjoyd her, all Men own, 

But who refign’d firft, few.or none, , 
Not Fepfou,. nor Ned Rufell knows. 

mae te THI. 

| When Wroth to thefe fhe did prefer, 

} i . T'was then a golden Time with her, 
eee | But foon thofe Pleafuresfled ; 4 
ane For the young handfome Stripling dy-d 
| In Bloom of Youth and Beauty’s Pride, 
And gwéry reign d inftead. 


& 4 rl 


One Month, three Days, and half an Hour 
Awbry held the fow reign sl 
- 
How beautiful his Face! 
3ut then fo weak and fimall his Wit, i 
at [ 
That he to ays vas unfit, 
And fo poor 4wébry loft his Place. . 
i 
i} 


: 


a; 


Patty then, and § 


Both to Reign at once began, 


Alternately they fway’d ; 
And fometimes Pa?ty was the fair, 
Sometimes the Scot the Crown did wear, 
And fometimes both fh’obey’d. 
VIL 
Another Henry then arofe, 
Lefs fit to fill the Throne than thofe, 
A forry Monarch he ; 
She never meant he long fhou’d rule, 
But made a Shift with awkward Fool, 
Dreading an Anarchy. 
VII. 
For when the courtly Za/bct came, 
~ Arm’d ftrong with a refiftlefs Flame, 
And the Artillery of his Eye ; 
Whilft proudly fierce he march’d about, 
For greater Conquefts to find out, 
He beat out Henry by the by. 
VIILI.. By 


ee 
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VIII. 
By whom this proud Pretender fell, 


Tis fit fome better Pen fhou’d tell ; 
An higher, and a nobler Strain 

Her prefent Emperor doth claim, 

Lufty Hezry, third o’th Name, 
Whom G—d grant Icng to Reign. 
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AB. AO FE aa a: 
a the Tune of Anold Man witha Bed full of Bones, * 


I. 
N an eminent Street, Sirs, near to Whet/tone’s Park, 
Where they commonly Fiddle, as foon as ’tis dark, 
There was a gallant Meetirig of many a fine Spark. 
With a Fa, la, la, la, la; la, la, &c. 
IT. 
A matronly Dame, with a feathered Fan, 
Who Kazight did formerly charge Titwan, 
Was thought the moft able to lead up the Van. 
With a Fa, la, &c. 
Hil. * 
A decent old Perfonage of riper Years, 
As by her want of Teeth plainly appears, 
For her Wifdom was trufted to bring up the Rear. 
With a Fa, la, &¢. 
IVY. This 
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IV. 
"This Feaft was provided for a Lady fair, 
Who from the Dunghill was rais’d to a Player, 


And at laft had the Luck to bring fat Foot an Heir. 
With a Fa, la, X¢. 


Vv. 
The Lady o’th’ Houfe was a ftrait, 
Invincible Lewdnefs adorned her Face, 


Her Hufband ftood by her, and look’d like an Afs. 
With a Fa,la, &c. 


upright Lafs,, 


VI. 
oneighb’ring Doors off, as foon as ’twas Night; 
Sirs, a Damfel fo bright, 
ny fhe was for a Knight. 
With a Fa, la, &c 


From tw 
Came tripping along, 


Had fhe kept better Compa 


Vif. 
Fler Partner, altho’ of a moft noble Race, 
Had his been no better than his Wit or his Face}. 
He had never been gracious with that pretty Lafs. 
With a Fay lay. &c:. 


VITL. 
Therewas a bouncing Widow with aPatch.on her Nofe;, 
Who loves the better, the elder it grows, 


And has learn’d of the Zartar to with her Toes.4 
With a Fa, la, &c. 


IX. 
She brought afong with her a bonny young Maid, 
Who at Sight-of thefe Gallants at firft feem’d afraid, 


As if the had. not been us’d to:the Trade: 
With aF ay lay-&e. 


L. §. K.. Ai 
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X. 
A lutty young Fellow they’d each of them got, ark 
That troune’d ’em, and boune’d "em, till they were 
wond’rous hot, 
Then took ’em. afide to do E know not what. 


With a Fa, lax &ex 
XI, 


A Few too there was,.to make up the Farce, 
With agreat Bag of Money, and. a {winging huge T—< 


if bi Which was ready to thruft into ev'ry ones ——, 
if With a Bay lay &es. 

ey XIT.. 
| At firlt they all wond’red what a Devil he meant, ‘ 
: But he gave both the Women and Men fuch Content,. 


That to’s Houfe the next Dav to Dinner they went. 
y x 


ie With aEas la, 80. 
hie XIIt.. 

i Where after he’d well feafted this jelly Crew, 

‘Their innocent Paftimes, they then did renew, 

And were — up and down both by Chriftian and Feaw: 


| | With a Fa, la, &c. 


ti TRESS She Ste Ste ne pe Se el el pe ae Nal a tala 
He The fom PROPHES ¥, : 
He || 

ee td i N Sixteen Hundred Seventy-eight, 

| The Corn on which our Horfes Bait, 


| 
: Shall. free this.Land from Blood ahd Treafon ; 
PEC HE | | Not to be done by Peafe’and Beafon : 
an When 
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When Juftice Godfrey lay’s Head low, 

At bloody Feet of Prance and Bedloe, 

And that thefe Wits fhall make Difcov’ries, 
‘That all may fee, unlefs they cover Eyes, 
The Man that’s call’d popifh Recufant, 

God give us Grace to. make good ufe on’t, 
Shall perfecute Religion Proteftant, 
Happy’s the Man efcapes the hotteft on’t. 
Hot is their Rage, and fharp their Fury, 
All ends not in Sir Edmond Bury. 

The Man call’d Oa#s, fhall be in Danger, 
To be devour’d in popif> Manger, 

But tho’ the Times thall be full perilous,, 


England for all that need not care a Lou/e. 


KIKI IIIA IERIE 


RIpDLE me, RIDDLE Me. 


wee of Guts, wrapt in a fallow Skin, 


Fulfome without, and ten Times worfe within 3 
Juft Wit enough for her appointed Ends, 
And ‘Truth to cheat all thofe fhe calls her Friends 5, 
Even Monmouth is by this falfe Wight betray’d, 
A rank, o’er-ridden Jade, yet till a Maid. 


i 
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Mf pert Imitation of the Flatterers of Far x. 


\ ( LL the World can’t afford. 
4 | Ht Such a B—tch as Mol] H—ward, 
ine She procures for my Lady, and lies with my Lord; 
| If this fhe deny, 
nh; ‘Tis Time fhe fhou’d die, 
Bey For fhe’s able to Bawd for a whole Council Board. 


| LUBE BUBBLE) 


Am. 9, IS: 


Te ihe Tune of Dr. P: take Exceptions. 


T. 


dis her Sex’s Glory, 

And the Heroin of our Age, 

1 | She’il be. fam’d in future Story, 
and Since fhe’s fhewn upon the Stage: 
| i She, poor Soul, for Recreation, 


F 


with ev’ry Prig in the Nation. 


et | 
re ti R had a Thoufand T—rfes, 
RA 


Mazarine a3 many more, 


fometimes her ——— is 


Pi) | Sometimes her 


and o’er and o’er, 
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Let Miftrefs Buckley not be troubled, ip | 
Whilft her G will be bubbled, | 


A. 


is not a Beauty, | 
Yet fhe Favours can afford ;. t 
With a Dozen fhe’ll do Duty, | 
And then entertain her Lord. 


Poor Lady Betty will be undone, 

Since her dear Monmouth mutt leave London - 
She at the Plays:and Park will fpark it, 
Now her dull Hufband’s at Neavmarfet. 


Lady G—y, whofe early Merit, 
T—— without Number rais’d;, 
Was forewarn’d by Hatfield Spirit, 
That fhe might amend her Ways: 
But let the Devil leave contriving, 
She’ll rather damn, than not be 


> 


Lory H- e’s a great Pretender 
To the Dutchefs Mazarine ; 
Tho’ his —— be weak and flender,, 
Yet his Money lets him in; 
Whilft his good Wife, t’avoid Afperfion, 
With her own Porter takes Diverfion, 
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C—— is a flaming Beauty, 
And her Favours will difpence 3 

Never doubt fhe’ll be as true t’ye, i 
As fhe has been to her great Pr—nce'; 

But have a care of her P—g ; 


For her Intricues ftill end in i———o. 
g = 


B looks like Envy’s Sifter, 
Is nafty, lean, and ftinking too. 
Patiy miftook, and thought fhe’d bepit her, 
When ’twas her Ladyfhip’s nat’ral Dew ; 
For now his --— gets ev’ry Meeting, 


A bloody Nofe, and conftant Weeping. 


Aiea Se ee 


The ARGUMENT. 


Nan and Frank, tave quondam Friends, 

In which they'd both their private Ends, 
Fell from Love to Judden Wrath, 

Much ado is’ tewixt em both ; 

Many a Rogue and Whore is call d,. 

But, O brave Frank, the Bawd ts maul d. 


F civil Dudgeon many a Bard 

Has fung, and Tales have oft’ been heard ; 
Much in Verfe, and much in Profe, 

Of ancient Friends grown errant Foes ; 


Earl 


From this Pofi 


of RocHESTER, 


tion, I’m. about 


To tell you how two Friends fel? ont, 
The dearett two, the kindeft Pair 


That e’er each 


others Heart did fhare, 


Damfel and Horo fat and fair: ° 


The'noble Hero, who not knows 


Order, attends 


where e’er he goes ; 


And in his even dealing Hand, 
He always bears a powerful Wand, 
The Badge of Office and Command. 


Frequent at La 


"T has ftood upon a well-known Score: 


dy IF- Door, 


ls 


Which the poor Few, Sir Fobn hath feen, 
Full oft, and curt the Fur4 within, 

Who not admires thé Damfel bright, 
"Fhat ever traps’d the Mail by Night ? 


Who that ever 


For any Filthin 


had Occafion 


efs in Seafon ? 


Many a Bed and Bafket full 


Has. fhe put off 


of "Frath and 'Frull. 


In fhort, their Virtues well are known, 


Where e’er her 


Of honeft Fran 


But howthefe two from harmlefs Prattle, 


Came at laft to 


Butler, cow’d’ ft 


Trumpet Fame has blown; 
Hor long has mighty Clamour ran, 


ai 


if 7 r 
?; and modeft Nan « 


direful Battle. 


thou live again, 


With thy inimitable Pen, 


*T'wou’d 


h | 
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| *T'wou'd puzzle e’en thy mighty Verfe, 

HHT ii ‘The wond’rous Aétions to rehearfe, 

Of Knight and Damfel, that furpafs 

Thy Yrullg and thy Hudibras. 

There is a Time, as th’ Author has it, 
‘That writes th’ Treatife call’d the Gazertge ; 


| In many Things by him related, 
Mee Ry | When W2ite-Hall’s. evacuated : 
ria That is, when the Court and Prizce are 


Fi Catching Agues all at Windfor: 

¢| For in Greenland, as they write, 

% pan rl : * 

| The whole Year’s but one Day and Night = 
i So of late it has been here, 


Only Sun-fhine half the Year s, 
And as evil Spirits. venture 
Often in the Dark to enter 
Hollow’d Roofs, when thofe that keep. 

‘The Place are abfent, or afleep ; 

So fa€tious Vermin, that are driv’n 

From Court for Faults, -are oft forgiv’n, 

When they have watch’d the King from’s Houfe, 
. Came there to keep their Rendezvous. 

Then C—— and S—— cabal ; 

es Then C Lords it in the Mall: 

aa With all his Train of unfledg’d Fools, 

f bi | Callow as they came from Schools. 

Tay Grey, Mordant, Brandon, Kent, and Lhinn, 

Still at worit Follies deepeft in ; 
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And H- , with his long Tool, 

Not as his Mark for Man, but Fool; 

Whofe Tail and Follies make his Life 

Only ufeful to his Wife. 

All thefe with foul Infection tainted, 

Long ago had been tranfplanted 

Far from the Court, that fo the reft 

That yet were found, might ’fcape the Pett ; 
But as that vile Difeafe the Itch, 


Does fome lewd Natures fo bewitch, 


That it they’d always choofe to catch, 
For meer Indulgence, but to feratch 5 
So Faétion does with fome prevail, 
For a bare Colour for to rail : 

Honett Frané was one of thefe, 

In’s Heart lov’d them, and their Difeafe. 
Honeftt Frank, who’s but a Noddy, 

Yet rails as well as any Body ; 

And as facred Libels fhow, 

Publifh’d not many Years ago ; 

A certain Lord was but a Cur, 

To which Opinion few demur ; 

So honeft Frank may, I fpeak mine, 

Is fomething nat’rally Canine. 

For as fome Cur, whofe Mafter owns, 

And love’s, and gives him Crufts and Bones $ 
Tho’ kindly fed, will yet be running 
Abroad, where Faétion lies a Sunning ; 


SG a ete oogenesis al 
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50 Frank, tho’ he no filling need, 
| On rotten Faction loves to feed. 
To which, when he does back refort, 
He ftinks intolerably in Court; 4 
And for Occafion of this Nature, 
LEB Has been of late a lazy Creature. 
e ‘Tho’ better had he minded Duty, 
And too efcap’d this War with Beauty, 


Beauty, which fhines in Nancy’s-Face, 


i As much as he does in his Place, 
| a Ah aL : 
en Majeftick Wrinkles deck her Brow, 


And goodly glaring Eyes below, 

| That fill with maudlin Kindnefs fuine, 4 
| The foft Effedis of Brandy Wine; 

E. Rich Carbuncles adorn her Nofe, 
The Envy of her fober Foes ; 
And from her Lips Difcourfes fall, 
That make her welcome to J ‘hite- Hall ; 
Whither one Day fhe enter’d fhining, 
Jui as Frank was come from Dining : 
But who the Sequel cou’d have guefs’d, 
To fee how they at firft carefs’d, 

How Cheek-by-Joul they kindly walk’d, 
i { | And with what Tendernefs they talk’d? ; 


i ii My deareft Nan (faid he) what Whores 
I ‘| . Are frefheft now? Quoth Naz, my Doors, 
fi Heav’n 


a SS en a tei ie ae 
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Heav’n knows, ne’er apen to receive 
A Lover, fince you laft took Leave, 
Whom ftill to ferve, my Will remains, 
Tho’ you ne’er pay me for my Pains. 
Pay thee, quoth he, Naz, pay for Wenching, 
When ev’n our Tables are retrenching. 
Says Nanny, oh! thou falfely feareft, 
Tis Love I want, not Coin, my deareft 3 
*Tis thee I love, ’tis thee I doat on, 
More than a Child that puts new Coat on; 
To fee thee walk, I love thy Trip, 
I love the Drops upon thy Lip ; 
Thy juft Cravat, thy regular Wig, 
My little Pug, my dapper Pig ; 
When with Defire of thee, I ftretch, 
T’ve no Sciatica or Stitch. 
Quoth Frank, in Rage, Avant you B—-tch, 
Have I for this, thro’ all my Life, 
“Kept civil Diftance with my Wife, 
Study’d finé Speeches from Romances, 
And in my Age led Country Dances? 
Do I for this, ev’n at this Hour, 
Cheat ev'ry Creature in my Pow’r, 
Gripe from the Poor the utmoft Farthing, 
To keep my Credit up at Carding? 
Do I for this affect a Grace, 
And paint my old Canaple Face, 
Only to have a Bawd adore me? 
No, Pll have Virgins fall before me. 
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Virgins, quoth angry Nan, then hung 

A Tongue out, full two Handfuls long, 
And with Defire or Malice itung, 
Lick’d o’er the thickeft painted Place, 
And fpoil’d, intirely, that Day’s Face, 
But who can fpeak the Noife and Din, 
The Fury that did then begin, 

‘The Oaths, the Out-cry, and the Blows, 
When Francis, catching Naxcy’s Nofe, 


With furious Gripe, exprefling Hate, 


Squeez'd nine large Infes out of that: 
Then with a Shock upon her Cheft, 

So ftir’d the Brandy in her Breaft, 

That an eruétive Sigh fhe fent, 

Which, as it thro’ the Region went, 
Such wond’rous Influence did bear, 

A foaring Ow/ drop’d Headlong there, 
Drunk with fophifticated Air : 

Which Omen much ill Luck befpoke, 
For the next Tilt, the Herce broke 

The famous Wand, defcrib’d above, 
The Enfign of his Pow’r and Love: 
But at the fame Time Conqueft got, 
And doom’d the vanquith’d Bawd to pot ; = 
To Porter’s Lodge he fent her jogging, 
To purchafe Liberty by Flogging. 


‘Thus ended was the Fray, that lately rofe 
Betwixt the hite-Sraf Knight, and Lady of the Red-Rofe. 
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F all Quality Whores, modett Betty for me, 
Fle’s an impudent Rogue durft lay Virtue to thee, 


Both of Tongue, and of Tail, there’sno Female more free, 


Earl of RocuHEsTer. 


I 


I. 


D. 


Her Savoy Devotion fhe has lately giv’n o’er, 


How cou'd fhe play Saint, and refrain from the Whore, 
Who more lewd than e’er How—d was, or V—ers before. 


II]. 


Her Zeal and her Luft, both equally known, 


Juft Gods will reward with a heav’nly Crown, 
Out-fhining the Mitre of 


fanétify’d Joan. 
IV. 


She ftarts at no Ruxzzion of lubberly Stallion 
y ’ 


But quickly chaftifes all 


in Rebellion, 


And is able to beat a whole Cat/o Batallion. 


Beheve little 


oy 


ockey, full nimbly fhe ftirs, 


~ 
ws 


V 


Without the Incitement of Whip or of Spurs, 


=~ May Newmarket ne’er want fuch true Mettle as hers, 
Vrs 


She’s a delicate Filly, that all'Men‘agree, 
More able than’ Dragom,' than’ Darcey or Gee, 
What Pity it is fhe runs refty with thee ? 


A BALLAD, 
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O ftonourable Court there lately came 
A- Knight of the County of Nortingham, 
Déferting poor Cook-Maid, and Houfe of his Name, 


Which no Body can deny. 


When the Maids of Honour heard of that, 
e ’d old Faces, of Marriage did chat, 
And hop'd fhortly to-leave old Portugal Kate. 
Which no Body can deny: 
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Next C-—-——more for her lame Daughter appears, 
And G——/frey’s Crane was as active for hers; 
Ah! cries my Aunt Nuzz, are you there with the Bears? 


Which no Body can deny. 


Then ftrait away fhe trots to her Brother, 

Who for Sh—bury and J—am had made fuch a Pother, 

And cries, ’ve got a Knight worth two-of the other. 
Which no Body can denys 


Seven Thoufand a Year he has, I'm told, 

But Fame, in thofe Cafes, is. often too. bold, 

find for him the Court Virgins.all feramble and fcakd 
Which, no Body.can deny. 


“At 
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At the Dutcheffes Ball, Hers mightily ftickl’d, 

And thought with a Dance the his Fancy had tickl’d, 
A noble Lord notes, like Cucumber pickI’d. 


Which no B ody can deny. 


G—d—in to tempt him, fell off from her Horfe, 

To perfe& the Coniquett of Face by her 4 

A pleafanter Sight than a Newmarket Farce. 
Which no B ody can déiiy. 

Pious T—mple, who long has been mufty and Stale, 

By her daily Devotion, and hope to prevail, 

To gain him and Credit for more Bottle-Ale. 


ae 
Y hich no Body can deny. 


Pox 0’ your G—d—as, your V—ers and T—mples, 
Quoth Chifinch, my Daughter has that that wil] pleafe, 
And the Knight’s fomewhat troubled, they fay, with 
the Simples. Which no Body can deny. 
And Serjeant Py—ce tells me, the Contra@ is broke 
’Twixt him, and the Daughter of New—— Duke, 
On the Score of her greafy Rival the Cook, 


Which no B ody can deny, 


Of this lubberly Knight you need not defpair, 
When the K— is next Drunk, he thall make him aPeer, 
We ll win him with Goodnefs, or awe him with Fear. 
Which no Body Can deny. 
©.0-L ON, 
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S Colon drove his Sheep along, 

wa By White-Hall, there was fuch a Throng 
. ia Of early Coaches at the Gate, 

| The filly Swain was fore’d to wait : 

Chance threw on him Sir Edward S—ton, 
na The jolly Knight that Rhimes to Mutton. 


Colon, faid_he, this is the Day 
i | For which poor £xgland long did pray, 
The Day that fets our Monarch free 
From butter’d Bunns and Slavery ; 
ait This Hour from French Intrigues, ’tis faid, 


He'll clear his Council and his Bed. 


Portfmouth he now vouchfafes to know, 
Was the caft Wh—re of Count De-Foe ; 
Each Night with her’s dear as a Sefions 
O’th’ Houfe, and fuller of Petitions ; 


pict 

! i Which drein’d him, till,he was not able 
i | | To keep his Council or a Table : 

i ‘H So that White-Staves, Grooms and Pages, 
i| 1. Live alike upon Board-Wages. 

iit a | She muft retire, and fell her Place, 


Buyers you fee flock in a-pace. 


— ror 
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Stonce th’ Court beine once proclaim’d 
Silence ith’ Court being once prociaim dy 


we 


Up ftept fair R—mond, once fo fam’d 
>] 3 


She offer’d much, but was refus’d, 
And of Mifcarriages accus’d : 

They faid, 
Cou’d never bear a Booby ne 


that us’d to puke, 


ay 


That M—l/er—ve, penta Fae and “Fack 1 


For one falt Dutchefs were enow ; 


Nor wou’d his Ma—fty accept her 


At Thirty, who at Fighteen left her. 


She blufh’d, and modeftly withdrew, 


Next Mid——ton appear’d in View, 


Who frait was told of M—-——gue, 


Of Baits of Hydes, of Cloaths from f*ran<e, 


Of Arm-pits, Toes of Suffifance ; 


At which the Court fet up a Laught 


And then the pleaded for her Daughter, 


A Buxom Lafs, fit for the Place, 
Were not her Father in Difgrace, 


Whofe monftrous Chix, ’twas thought, begua 


Her pretty Face to over-run ; 


Befides fome ftrange, inceftuous Stories, 


Of H—vy, and her long Cli—. 
With thefe Exceptions fhe’s difmif, 


And beauteous M—reland joins the Litt, 


Hufband in Hand moft decently, 


And begs at any Rate to buy ; 
M 
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She off’red Jewels of great Price, 

And dear Sir Szozvel/’s next Device, 

Whether it'be a Pump or Table, 

Glafs-Houfe, or any other Bauble ; 

But fhe was told fhe had been try’d, ‘ 
And for good Reafons laid afide. 


Next in fleps pretty Lady Gr—y, 
Offer’d her Lord fhou’d nothing fay 
"Gain ne next ‘Treafurer accus’d ; 

So her Pretence was not refus’d. 
ipa) inrag’d, bid her be gone, 
And play her Game out with his Son; 
Or if fhe lik’d an aged Carcafs, 

From Lucy get the noble Marguis. 


Sh—ry offer’d for the Place, 
All fhe had gotten from his Grace ; 
She knew his Ways, and cou’d comply 
With all Decays of Letchery ; 
Had often lick’d his am’rous Scepter, 
Till the jaded Stallion leap’d her ; 
But long ago had the Mithap, 
'To give the K—, Dick T—lbot’s Clap ; 
‘Tho’ for her was faid all that can be, 
By her lean drudge, the Earl of D—y. 
She was difmifs’d with Scorn, and told, 
Where a tall Page was to be fold. 
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Then in came dowdy M—rine, 
That foreign, antiquated Queen, 
Who foon was told, the K—— no more 
Wou’d deal with an intriguing Wh—re, 
That fhe already had about her, 
Too good an Equipage de Foutre ; 
Nor was our Monarch fuch a Cully, 
To bear a Moor, and {winging Bully. 
Her Grace at this Rebuke, look’d blank, 
And fnatch’d away to Villain Frané. 


Fair L~-—ield too, her Claim put in, 
*T was ure’d, fhe was too near a Kin: 
She modeftly reply’d, no more 
Of Kin than 8 ex was before : 
Befides, fhe’d often heard her Mother, 
Call her the Daughter of another ; 

She did not drivel, and had Senfe, 
To which all his have no Pretence, 


Yet for the prefent fhe’s put of, 


And told fhe was not Whore enough, 


The Loftus {mil’d at that Exception, 
Doubting not of a good Reception, 
~ Put in her Claim, vowing fhe’d fteal 
All that her Hufband won of Neale, 
‘To buy the Place, all he could get 
By his long Suit with Mr. Pyre ; 
M 2z 
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But from Geliah’s Size of Gath, 


ne 


Down to the Pitch of little Worzh, 
The Court was told the had lain with all 
‘The warring Royfters of White- Hall ;sx 4 


For which old Rowley, leaft fhe grudge, 


I eae in ftept flately Cary Frazer, 


e HS ° 
ei) Strait the whole Room began to praife her, 
na As fine as Hands or Paint cou’d make her ; 
f 
HI , Df 
i She vow'd the King, or Goal muft take her. 4 
7 if 


d 
Rowley reply'd, he was retrenching, 
a And would no more of coftly Wenching ; 
Re, That fhe was proud, a and went too gaudy, 
Nor could fhe Swear, Drink, and talk Bawdy, 
an Virtue’s requifite for that Place, 
Rei More than Wit, Youth, or a good Face. 


Cl—land offer’'d down a Million, 

| But fhe was foon told of Chatillian ; 

it Strait at that Name fhe fell a weeping, 

{ . And fwore fhe was undone with keeping ‘ 
a That Fermin, C——lhad fo drain'd her, 

| She could not live on the Remainder : 

a | The Court faid, there was no Record 


Ht Ti Of any to that Place reftor’d ; 
prey | Nor 


When his Prince could not content her. 


ae 
=) 
pat 


give the Deed her Father fore’d : 
sut we was told her Family 

Were tainted with Prefbytery. 

She faid, her Mother with clean Heart 
And Hand had lately done Gs Part, 
In bringing Mazarine to Bed ; 

Nor was’t her Fault the Babe was dead. 
Her Sifter too, as all Men know, 
Had ~—— as high, and married low ; 
As B-——/is, or any Punk, 

Of late with royal Seed made Drunk ; 
For her Rowley own’d his Paffion, 

But faid he ftood by Declaration, 
Engag’d, no Matter of great Weight, 
To pafs, till after fome Debate. 


In this great Council, fo th’ adjourn’d, 
And Colon to his Flock return’d, 
Swearing there was at ev’ry Fair, 
Blither Girls than any there. 


Nor ought the K—— at thefe Years venture, 


iady Fo——s ftept up, and ure’d 
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A SB Ost Nea 


WT AIR Chris in a Pighy lay, 
Her tender Herd lay by her ; 
She flept, in murmuring Gruntles they 
Complaining of the feorching Day, 
Her Slumbers thus infpire. 


She dreamt, whilft fhe with careful Paing 
Her Snowy Arms imploy’d, 

In Ivory Pails to fill out Grains, 

One of her Love convicted Swains, 
‘Thus hafting to her cry’d: 


Fly Nymph, oh fly, or ’tis too late 
A dear lov’d Life to fave; 
Refcue your Bofom Friend from Fate, 
Who now expires, hung in the Gate 
That leads to Flora’s Cave. 


Myfelf had try’d to fet him free, 
Rather than brought the News, 

But I am fo abhor’d by thee, 

That ev’n thy Darling’s Life from me; 
I know thou wou'dtt refufe. 
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8, as quick fhe flies, 
As Blufhes to her Face; 

Not the bright Li eht’ning from the Skies, 
Nor Love, thot from her brighter Eyes, 


Move half fo fwift a Pace. 


o 
5 


This Plot, it feems, the luftful Swain 
Had laid againft her Honour, 
Which not one God took Care to fave, 
For he purfues her to the Cave, 
And throws himfelf upon her, 


“Now pierced is her Virgin Zone, 
She feels the Foe within it : 
She hears a broken, am’rous Groan, 
The panting Lover’s fainting Moan, 
Juft in the happy Minute. 


Frighting fhe thakes, and waking F—— 
Nature thus kindly eas’d, 

In Dreams, mov’d by her murmuring Pigs, 

And her own Thumb between her Legs, 
She’s innocent and pleas’d. 
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awa An Essay on SCANDAL. 


ae fy a 
aia SF Our s fcord’s caufes, Wi ‘Meat ers of our Wounds, 
Hea Sure Woman is the lewdeft can be guett, 

Bitt Thro? Woman Mankind early ill did tafte, ? 
4 She was the Worid’s firft Curfe, will be the laft. } 
To thew what Woman is, Heav’n made Charles Wile, 
Some Angel {cale the Blindnefs of his Eyes, Z 
Reffor’d Ph Miracle he may believe, 


’s Follies, learn, tho’ late to live, 


ee Why art thou poor, 0 oh King-imbezling 
That wide-mouth’d greedy Monfter that has don’t 3 
Thee and three Kingdoms have thy Drabs deftroy’d, 
Yet they are fill uncur ’d; and thou uncloy’d. 
p——zmeuth, fafting, if thou dareft, 


Go vil fit # 
Which well thou may’ft, at the poor Rate thou fareft. 


— 


eile 
CSR eee 


She'll with her noifome Breath blaft ev’n thy Face, 


Till thou thyfelf grow uglier than her Grace. 
Remove that coftly Dunghill from thy Doors, * 


Tf thou muft have, then ufe cheap, whol fome Whores. 
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B—p and K—, choofe handy-dandy either, 
They ftill club Votes, why not club S—ds together ? 


Ele choofe G 


She'll 


Befides, there’s Swan and Chevins 


n, whom there’s little hurt in, 


for Cloaths, for all fhe’s call’d a Fortune, 


ent, fill "emis 


And Mrs. V——-rs, Sifter to Sir William. 

Ram all thy Maids of Honour, whilft thou art able, 
And make thy barren Q—— keep up their T'able. 
But from her Den expel old Ulcer quite, ? 
She fhines i’th’ Dark, like rotten Wood by Night, 
Dreads Pepper, Penance, Parliaments, and Light. § 
Once with thy People’s Prayers refolve to join, 

She’s all the Nation’s Nufance, why not thine? 

Own to the World her Brats, not thine at all, 

For Father H——on fhines thro’ ’em all ; 

His Impudence, his Falfhood, and ill Nature, 


Each inward Vice, and ev’ry outward Feature, 


True 7. 


on in every Act and Look ; 


But to record thy Blindnefs made a Duke. 


Then next, turn fav’rite Nelly out of Door, 


That hairbrain’d, hackney’d wrinkl’d, ftopt up Whore; f 
Daily ftuck, flab’d by half the ; 


in Town, 


Yet fill her ftubborn C—s come not down, 


But lie and nourifh old Difeafes there, 


Which thou and many thy poor Subjects fhare. 


"T'was once with thee, indeed, as ’twas with Oar 


Uncoin’d ; fhe was no publick common Store, 


Only B 


a 


/’s private artful Whore. 
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But when that thou in wanten Itch, 
With Royal 
She grew a common, current B 


Then for that C 


had ftlamp’d her ——~ 

h, 

b her Son and Heir, 

Let him remain in Orway’s Care ; 

To make him, if that’s poflible to be, 

A viler Poet, and more dul] than he. 

So at the next Newmarkes Meeting, 

When thy Senate fhould be fitting ; 

Where Knaves and Fools, and Courtiers do refort, 
And Players come from far to make the Sport, 
As in thy Barn thon fhalt in State behold 

The Maid of the We, or Girl worth Gold, 4 
Sitting with moft dejeGed Grace, 

And the fleering in thy Face : 

Then, like a Mozarch, as thou art, 

Lay thy Hand upon thy Heart ; 

Kick her for her lewd cajoling, 

And bid her turn to her old Trade of Stroling, 


But AeGors thall forget to drink, 
Mall H—t—n have no P 
Lord S—d—d be honeft, 7 
B ps believe a God or Devil ; 

Diyden not mouze a Whore, when he can get her, = 
Or have his Penfion paid ; that’s better ; 

M—m—th turn again to’s Duty, 

And Tartar C—w be thought a Beauty, 


nor Stink, 


ve civil, 


Earl of ROCHESTER. 


No more Libels fhall be written, 
The Court thall be without a Mitton, 
E’er thou fhalt have a Friend to tell 
Thee, I have here advis’d thee well ; 
But how Slight foe’er they make it, 
The Counfel’s good, believe and take it. 
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¥. 
WY AVE you heard of a Lord of noble Defcent # 
Hark how the Bells of Paradife ring, 
As a Mark of his Valour, to Tangier he went, 
Now the Lord fend us Heav’n at our Ending» 
MA 
His Armour it was of Duke George’s Proof, 
Hark how, €&%c. 
He thinks himfelf fafer in Silk than in Buf: 
Now, &Jc. 


IIT. 
For when he came there, as I have heard fay, 
Hark how, &¥e. 
When the Reft went to fight, then he went away; 
Now, &9ec. 


IV. Now 
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TV. 
Now inftead of the Moors that he went to kill, 
Hark how, €¥c. 


He return’d into Exgland to tafte of his Pill, ‘ 
Now, or, 
Vv 
Tho’ I hear by Report, it went bitterly down, 
ark how, &3c. 
She brought forth a Barn that was none of his own, 
Now, &e. 
VI. 
Next hear the fine Things of himfelf he doth tell, 
Hark How, €%e. 
He fights very ill, but he lies very well, 
Now, &c. 
VII. 
He hath been oft at Sea, and often at Shore, 
Mark how, &c. 
And when all comes to all, he hath marry’d a Wh—, 
Now, 9c. 
VIII. 
She’s a dainty fine Lafs (by my Troth) of her Kind, 
Hark how, 9c. 
But how fhall we cure his mutinous Mind? 
Now, &&9c. 
TX. % ~ 


Mr. Montaign thought him a defperate Thing, 
Hark how, &c. 

And taught him a Way to be quits with the King, 

Now, &e 
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X. 
He advis’d him at firft, in the Name of his Grace, 
Hark how, €9¥c. 
To put on a foolifh, petitioning Face, 


Now, &9ec. 
XI, 


From that Time to this, he hath been bloodily bent, 
Hark how, &9c. 
°Tis pity the Fool had not Hick’s Regiment, 


Now, &c. 


Bs wip 
But let us give over with this worthy Knight, 
Hark, how, €e. 
And let us leave him now, as he left the Fight, 
Now, &e. 


ae i Par ae Us "Us ae nt pact pies Us U6 =i 
ES DETEUEVELELEL ELITE 


THE 


PNT Fea Ne 


THE Preface woe Page 1 

The Life of the Author) ———— Vil 

Lhe Penitent I 
To Chloe; a Song 2 
Noah’s Flood a ——— 3 
On Dean Slaughter ; an Epigram —_— 7 
On Sleep RSE ibid. 
Sh—tten Luck is Good Luck —— 8 
The Miracle ——— ——— ——- 9 
The Choice -— es 
The ReGitude of Rover ibid. 


Neighbour’s Fair: Or, They ll all doit ———— 14 
Jo Dr. Cox of Tamworth ; avhofe Guft for Strong Ale 


had brought him into a Confumption 25 
On Opinion 26 
To Mi/s Seymour; a Song mee ibid. 


The Birth of Orion : Being the firft Example of Prieftcraft 


27 
Epigram _ a ——— 34. 
Addrefed to Lady Betty Bertie; a Song ———— e 
The Old Maid and ther Tabby Bar mee 
The Scuffie: or the Fealou s Latvyer overcome by his Cr oe ty 
Filt —— 36 
Chloe’s Sheft, and Cupid’s Lo/s —— 39 
Many Men have many Minds: A Rhapfody and avd Advice 


51 
To a Scold ns 58 
The Tell-Tale punifobed : Or the Groom bepiffed 54 


On an Irith. Ale-Dr aper (that called him/felf a Scot) who 
buried his Wife in an old Collegiate Church, under a 


Latin Infcription 
the F aller’ 


c™ 


The CONTEN 


re] 


Fuller’s Lpitaph of Baldwin the Jrft King of Jerufalem 3. 
paraphrafed at Twelve Years Old 


rs 59 

Written in a Lady’s Pocket-Booh, dropp’ din an Arbour ibid. 
AA foort Dialogue that paffed between a wild young Batchelor 
and a witty Widory 60 
Epitaph nee pees 61 
Lpithalamium, to a Friend ——__. 62 


Some Lines fent to the Bar-keepe 
going to Oxford 3 
eee . ya 7 . Z sf 

On feeing two Lines on a Yi tnaow in the Jame Tavern 
Lo Lord Dorfet : An Epiftle - 6 


A lank Lawyer having traduced his Lordhip in a miserable 


7 > . 
» JOY Write~ 


r of aLavern, foon after bis 


Copy of doggrel Verfe, Jurnamed a Lam poon 
ing the above Poem and playing the Quack Sor bis Diver- 
fron in Cornwall, he return’d him this Anfawer 


On the Advantage and Difadvantages of Drunkenngf; 58 
Praife of Drunkennefs 79 
Lpigram on a Sporting Parfon —- 80 
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Yo Mr. Herbert: a Sriendly Epiffle 13 
An Epifile to a Gentleman in the City of Gloucefter 88 


The Poets Staff wrapped round with Rhime, and fent to 
a Neighbouring Lawyer, when he was in the Country 94. 
An Lmpofition; made for a Gentleman of Chrift-Chur 
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Oxford, who had miffed going to Latin Prayers one 


Morning —_—_—— 95 
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Lord Rochetter having lent a Horfe to a Phyfician, to £94 
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99 
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unfinifoed 109 
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Lpigram 190 
A Correétion of the frft Ad of Shakefpear’s Hamlet : 
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Writing Ig! 
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nefs: Being the Taventy-eighth Chapter of the Book of 

Job, paraphrafed in Verse: Setting forth the Praife of 

Wifdom. 207 
Upon Six Holy Sifters that-met at a Conventicle to alter tke 
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Popife Word of Preaching — — 209 
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A pert Imitation of the Flatterers of Fate 
to the Tune of Dr. P——- take Exceptions ibid. 
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A Canto ie 230 
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